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ORIGINAL TALES FROM THE GERMAN. 


THE GRAZIOSO. 


BY MES. ELLET 


IN THREE PARTS—PART THE SECOND 


Tue rehearsal began. Repeated nods of approbation atteste ad the 
pleasure of the prince, especially at the lively and sly, vet choice 


mour of the grazioso. But when Fiametta’s tum came, his de- 








light was at the highest. Breathless he listened to her singing, and 
followed with glistening eves her movements in the dance ; loudly 
applauding at the close A precious ring sparkled the next moment, 
sa token of princely favour, on Fiametta’s finger , and a sum was 
So 


ordered the lnpressario for distribution among the other actors 
ended the first visit. Signor Ranuzio Spacicamino swam in delight, 
the rest rejoiced loudly, and none more loudly than the grazioso 
Fiametta looked silently at him and then again at the sparkling 
rng; Giovechino seemed not to observe it; he sang, and sang, and 
laughed, till the tears ran down his cheeks; at length he ran off. 
To Fiametta his laughte r sounded like weeping; witha smile, but 
sig 


eves, and presently went away 
When the marshal waited on his master next morning, he found 





hing deeply at the same moment, she pre ssed her hand upon her 


him reclining on the sofa in a reverie and unconscious of his entrance 
The marshal looked at him some time silently ; at last he ventured 
The prince 


started up, and nodding graciousiv—** Can you imagine, marshal,” 


to make known his presence by a scarce audible hem 


he said, ** what I was thinking about just now 


it venture, my lord.” 





And the courtier, well knowing how far he might presume, 


answered slily, ** Perhaps the fair Fiametta !” 





The prince burst mto a laugh, exclaiming, “ Well guessed! you 


told me not too much of the maiden!” 
“Tf your highness pleases, I can yet more—" 
“No, no. We will ourself study the fair. Prepare her for a visit!" 
“T, my lord '” 

‘You,” repeated the prince, while he stood up affectionately 


“We 


know you to be an experienced, adroit man of business, hitherto 


leaning on the marshal’s shoulder and smiling upon him 


worthy of our confidence 
“ My lord 1s pleased to flatter his most humble servant. The harder 
it is, my lord, to be compelled to say to your highness, that the fair 
Fiametta is like no other maiden; that her strange caprice may stand 
, 


in the wav of my gracious lord's will; in a word, that we can here 


accomplish nothing by ordinary means.” 


The prince had stepped a few paces back, and while his favour- | 


ite spoke, was surveying him angrily from head to foot ** Marshal!” 

replied ina cold tone of displeasure, * vou know well it 1s not 
My will 
Under- 


my wont to regard any obstacle im the way of my wishes 
rules this land' I would counsel none to gamsay 1t—non¢ 
stand that 


“By vour grace! my lord,” answered the courtier meckly, “it 
never entered my thoughts 
be vours; but I must repeat to your highness, the gurl Is not to be 
May it please my lord to lend a gracious 


I will lay the matter before 


won by ordinary means 
hearing to his servant for a moment ! 
you, only waiting your approbation of my plan to begin my labours.” 

“Speak on, then! 
the sota 

“That it pleased your highness,” began the courtier, “to honour 
the beauteous Fiametta with your notice, vour true servant per- 
ceived, who strives ever to guess the wishes of his sovereign, oft 
venturing upon acts ere my gracious lord has given him command 
s0 to do . 
to which the sovereign of a dukedom cannot stoop. In such a case 
your servant never scruples to sacrince hunself where the honour of 
tus adored master requires it.” 

* Well said!” interrupted the prince, yawning; “but to the 
fusiness.” 

*Searce guessed ] what was passing in your highness’s thoughts,” 
continued the marshal, **when my resolution was taken. I went, 
after the rehearsa!, to the house of the manager, to Signora Manana, 
the old ‘cara mama ;* whom my lord perhaps remembers at Naples.” 


‘Yes, yes; to the businesss.” 


“TI dropped a hint or two, that a certain exalted personage, to all 
appearances was pleased to be interested in the Signora Fiametta 
She listened, she trembled for joy ; in short, we are of one mind ; 
the old one is devoted to me, body and soul.” 

cried the prince, laughing, “but how 


“T give you the old one !’ 
Stands it with Fiametta’” 





I pledge you my head, Fiametta shall , 


* ened the prince, and threw himself agam on 


inasmuch as matters oft demand a zeal and knowledge , 


for what the old one told me, surpasses 


Think, vour highness, Fiametta /ores ! is ashamed ot her 


* All m time, my lord ; 
} 

language 
love. and its ofject; yet, for the sake of this attachment, have not less 


than a dozen princes, counts, and barons sighed at ber feet m vain '” 


* Now bv the hy 


who ts the 


“but this is strange 


prudish lady 


‘No other, my lord, than the droll Giovechmo, the 


exclanned the prince, 





appv man | ved 


enough; and by the 
vrazioso ot 
the company '” 

** Impossible 


} 


traction, and is jealous as a Turk! 





“ re truth, your highness; and he, moreover, loves her to dis 





They torment each other, vet 


cannot part. To make the matter still more complicated, the old 
Impressaro ts pass onately fond of the boy—has his still notions, too, 
and must know nothing of our project, else he might prove a serious 
stumbling-block ; and your highness ts too good-natured to resort to 


severe measures in the matter of the old man.” 


* That is a question, marshal! In good truth, | am gentle 


gentle! I do not abuse my power. But | know not what should 
hinder me, if a man provone my anger, from putting hun out of the 


wav’ Why have I armes and forts’ Santa Mana! But the old 


fool mav go, if vou find other means of satisfving me 


*That will 1, vour highness! It ts important, in the first place, 


that we make the grazioso mdiculous mn Fiametta’s eves, for tha 


is the stumbling-block between them. He must seem ridiculous— 


ridiculous even to contempt; but understand, must not himself tee! 


it' Still less must he suspect how high a hand isin the game. The 
boy is a mad fellow, and might spoil our project ; and were that ones 
to happen, our contrivance would only serve to mvest him with the 
giory of a hero A dexterous assistant m the affair, who can bear 


all the blame, if need be, I have found mm the prime amorosea, Signor 


Antonio Montecavello, himself a reyected surtor of the maiden, who 
desires nothing more than revenge upon his rival) When she is 
taught contempt for the graziose, and in proportion a lugher value 





for herself, mv lord, there needs but a lhght attack to msure vou 


victory ; for what female heart can withstand the condescension of 


vour highness '” 


The prince rephed, smiling, “I see, indeed, but little m all vou 


have told me to discourage me from despatching the affair at once 


and briefly; yet, as difficulties enhance enjoyment, you have my 


leave to intrigue to your heart’s content! Only take care it last 


not too long. When you need my help, say so; meanwhile your 
recompense shall be worthy of a prince’s giving!” He held his hand 
to the marshal, who pressed it reverentially to his lips and retired 

Armed with full powers, the courtier began his play , the prince 
was present at every rehearsal, continually proposing alterations and 
improvements to the impressario, yet before the mtoxieated Spact- 
camino could collect himseli sufficiently for reply, turning it off with, 
“Well, well, my dear Signor, settle 1 all with our marshal, as you 
Then he 


both think best.” would turn to consult Fiametta, and 


whatever she Signor 


Ranuzio was too stupid t. ee the meaning ot all this; the damsel, 


advised was instantly ordered to be done 


on the contrary, could not but percerve what power her lightest 
word had over the will of the handsome prince, upon whose glance 
so many thousands hung—who m tus own domimons reigned lke 
an eastern despot 

That all this flattered the girl, is not strange; the most prudent 
prima donna could not have repressed a little triumph at these proots 
of the power of her beauty. Condemn not, then, the fair Fiametta, 
a lively daughter of the south, if she owned some womanly vanity, 
and was pleased at the prince's gallantry, conscious as she was of 
the envy of all her female associates. Yet her joy was not unem- 
bittered! The more she exulted in the roval admiration, the more 


deeply she felt how »¢iculous a figure the grazioso cut, and how 


inseparable he seemed im real life from his comic parts. She could 
not help seeing the prince and his court convulsed with laughter at 
his jokes, and hearmg the prince declare he had never seen such a 
At one 


rehearsal, in which the grazioso performed, the prince flung him a 


precious lad for fun—so thoroughly made for a grazioso' 


purse, asking him, laughing, “if he would not like to enter hi 


vice as court fool’ Fiametta observed, indeed, that Giovechino 


nevertheless, the strange 


with difficulty repressed his indignation ; 


face he made at the prince, the odd grimace with which he declined 


the honour of being court-fool, moved her, spite of herself, to laughter 
Ss 


» long 


The prince marke d the youth's pale ness and triumphed 
as the rehearsal lasted, the frolic humour of the grazioso was in 
requisition; his most unmeaning words were laughed at, applauded, 
and rewarded with gold 

At the end, the prince himself conducted the prima donna to her 
litter 


ing exhausted and trembling agaist a pillar 


In passing, she Cast a glance at Guovechino; he was lean 
* Poor lad '"’ said the 
prince, “you have overtasked yourself for our amusement ' Go 
into the kitchen, the butler will give you what will mend your 


strength ; bid them feed you well, my good fellow!" —They passed 


on, Giovechino gave a leap and sank on a bench. half breathless 


nmxxl luck to vou, Giovechmo cried Antomeo, the amorosa, 
commg towards him with a malicious smile: “* hes rhness means 


} 
well with you, and also, I will wager, with the Signora Fiametta! 


Ha, do you not think she will leave our company By mv 





troth, I cannot bear to think of it' we were never so well off as 


now, and good luck cannot last for ever' Mis said the prince means 


},) crand . 
to establish a grand Italian opera here’ Fiametta will be 





a charme- 


" , 
ing prima donna and per Bacco' his highness seems to have cast 


eves on her! But the offer he made you, hat ha' ha' it was too 


mad, eh, Giovechimo 
‘ 


, ] 
and with a cold smile answered his enemy, 
Antonio Montecavello, yo 


servations to voursell, nor fancy m 


rhe vouth bad risen, 
“My dear Signor u mav keep vour good 


Wishes ar 


now, as l was 





vonder on the boards, a grazios I know vou hate me; vou think 
met ume that Signora Fiametta despised vour suit; but T assure 
vo ¢ fault was not mine If the lady spurned vou with cold 
contempt, the reason was simply and solely that she knew Signor 
Anto Montecavello for a worthless, pitiful fellow, as well as she 
knew hur the stage adespicable amoroso. Thet [love Frametta, 
vou may know; that she wall not return my ction, that | never 
ope to win her, vou may also know but if vou dare again, 
wret and his displeasure amounted to fury—* if you dare again 


1 


reathe a syllable about it, by all the mfernals' here, or at the foot 


of Vesuvius, it ts the same to me!” His vowwe was choked with 
rage; he was deadly pale, but glared on the amoroso with the look 
of a tiger, grasping convulsively the handle of his knife With a 
shriek, the iffrighted Montecavello sprar back , the gravioso master 





ed himself, and rsting mto a contemptuous laugh, left the curcus 


TY tiful F - 
The beautiful Fiametta stood before the mirror in her chamber, 


contemplating with satisfaction a pair of splendid earrmygs, the latest 


gift of the prince, which old Mariana Capuzzi had brought ber 
“Do vou think, Mariana.” asked che, smiling, “that even the 


prima donna at San ¢ 


| urlo has yewels lke mune 

*No, child rephed the other; “nor I enestion has the prima 
donna at Rome wv Milan, of Venice, my to compare with 
vours' Yet for you, little one, the costliest are not too costly ! 
Sparkle and shine as they may, they cannot nval your eves! Corpo 
della luna! Wad Thad y r eves when | was young, and your 


pretty face and shape, it should have gone herd but | would have 
had at least a marquis to my hushban 


said the damsel, gaily 


* T want no marquis '” 


* Right, little one '” sand Mariana, * it is better you remain free 


I mean, that you should A marquis after all, were he 


a duke, 


lo govern him, were worthy of Fiametta '” 


ot marry 


ever so rch, is but a mean prize; but a duke, darling, 


such as reigns here 


“You are not m your senses, old on cried the girl, turning 





away and bloshing de 





ply 
‘Lam rational enough to sec 


* Eh, vou think IT know 
ne 


all denends u , 
ail dey is UPON VOU, care mia, all 


through you returned Maran 


Well, 


ot what you wish and dream of ' 


‘Silence '" ened Fiametta, glowmg with madignat on, “vou do 


not see through me! I may yield to vanity for a moment, but I 


am better than you think me. No, no! neve 


r could l SINK SO low ye 
‘So low ' 


* reps ated Mar ana, “to be the beloved, the adored, 


of the handsomest prince of his time! To float im all the delights 


youth, beauty, nehes and unbounded power can command! ‘The 
envied of all' us that to be sunk low '” 

“One thing vou forget, Mariana '” 

* Ha, what ts that ! 

* The conte mpt of the world.” 

* The httle fool! what care vou for the paltry multitude, that 
never dare open their mouths except to cry rrvat! unless their 


sovereign bids them 


“Oh! ened the maiden with feeling, “* out of the eves of thu 


unhappy people speaks an accusation more termble than the wildest 
outcrv of Massamello’s chik 
The old 


would have never believed the wisdom o 


woman rephed with a cold and scornful laugh—* 1 
f the Grazioso so catchmg '” 
not that hated name!” erv 





Fiametta, b irsting mito 


tears. “Oh, miserable weakness ' that I for the sake of that name 


repel, reyect, insult a man who loves me, beyond all' whom I— 


poor Giovechino! and vou, thankless, have you quite forgotten 


hat it was Giovechino who saved your life and mine * 


‘No, darling ' 


narry him for that, I have naught to say 


mswered the old woman, tromeally ; “and of 
you wi 
*“ Who talks of marrving him '” angrily asked the girl 


“EA! 


vou but just now said it! that he pines and grieves after you, his 


I think, vourself That the lad loves you, we all know ; 


pale cheeks bear witness. It was but this morning Signor Ranuzio 





nso melancholy, he can serve no longer 


observed, * the youth is gro 


as grazioso. 1! this goes on.’ 
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“ Poisonous serpent! murmured Fiametta, glancing contemp. || 


tuously at the old woman. Signora Capuzzi was about to renew 
her suygyestions, when the door opened and Giovechino entered 
With A malicious look 


Mariana obeved, muttering as she went—* The boy carries himself 


'’ he said sternly 


* Leave the room 


our lady | don tne, as if he were a reigning princes 


scattered 





Fiametta liad seated herself at a whereon lay 


{ 


some of her jewels, which she was gathering together to put into a 


casket Giovechino stood opposite her with folded arms, observing 
her gloomuly What have you to say to me!” began at last the 
maiden, without looking up 

Sivhing deeply, le asked—* Not a look does Fiametta longer 


ve maiden raised her eyes timidly ; 





’ 
cewn the poor Ceraziose 


! the of d ep wo on his pale and 


sunken cheeks, overpowe red with emotion she ¢ 


saw thie tter simile, an trace 


vuld only murmur, 
Crovechine 


both her hands, 


The vouth flung himself at her feet, snatchec 
pressed them to his heart, to his lps, passionatery exelauning, 


Oh, Fiametta' my only, my ever beloved! such was the tone with 


which you once spoke to me! such was the look you once gave 


me; that | dreamed mys If in heaven, and could have asked the 


highest angel, which Is happier, thou o1 I’ I was happier! In 


| 
judgment, your heart was turne d from me, and now [ am wretched, 


unspeakably wretched !” His tears burst forth; in trembling agony 


he laid his burning brow on Fiametta’s lap, and wept aloud 


lneni 
aeepy 


*(yovechimno ' ened the maiden, moved, “I beseech 


Only compose yourse if, Leonmure you! T will 
I shalldo’" 


throbbing bosom, 


vau, talk not thus ' 
ah!’ only tell me wha Her tears mingled with his ; she 
pressed his head to her kissed his forehead, and 
aa 


my life! what shall I do 


Ciovechino, 


softly repeated, * ‘Tell me, 


™ ered passionati ly—* your 


Wo to you and me, 


* Follow your heart 


heart, that speaks for mn if you listen not to 


! 4 ’ 
its voice, f you stifle it with vanity and false shame Those are 


sake of our love 


m, who would destroy us for the 





t snares of Sa 
Our love was purity and truth before heaven! it is and will remain 
sv, if you break not t voond' What does it harm our earnest and 


holy love, that ] on the sta move the pr ype to laughter, while 


ri 


our enemy is named by you * Care Sposo?” Both are les, but 
what we feel for each other, that is truth! Wo to you and me, if 


badd sparit '° 


it yield to the m 


“Hoar me! hear me! dear Giovechino!” implored Fiametta ; 


icTs 


* 7 love vou truly ; mv heart un inds you, and can never be 


nfaithful. It as because LT love you, that T must not, will not de- 


ceive you' Call me a fool—a silly, weak girl; but IT cannot—I 


" 


cannet own you before them a sO long as you are the uTazioso 


I cannot bear that my lover should be received and greeted with 


outs of laughter only, while admiration and eestasy wait on me! 
I know well, that much is only seeming, perhaps all, so long as we 
are on the stage; yet much follows and clings to us in real life 
went to my heart the prince’s question, 


that 


Oh! how like burning stee! 


ff you would be his court fool! and you, the grazioso, bearing 
V9 


indignity, seemed to me in that moment even conte mptible 
* Maladetto !" 
thou—contemptble 


lecerva 


grazioso, springing to his feet, sayest 


er ed the 


* T cannot « you in this solemn moment!” said Fiametta, 


weeping violently 
' murmured the vouth bitterly, while his 


lespise the 


“She has come to that 
face grew paler than befor It has been possible to 


beloved !" a moment passed in gloomy silence ; then he addressed 


| “When m the 


Fiametta with dignity, though with deep feeling 


passes of the Appennes, Giovechino encounte red five bandits alone, 


and saved the lives of our whole company ; he was then the excel- 


lent grazioso, and you lay on his bosom, and called him by fond 


hames—* your saviour! your preserver!’ What bad spint has dis- 


tilled poison into the tree soul, that our art and its exercise now 
take 


seem contemptible ' Wo to the people, who ean laugh, yet 
} a cold capricious, slavish 


shame for ther muth, and despise it! 


under the fai heaven of our 


is it not 


people must they be! So 


own land! ‘The prince's question moved you to indignation ! I, 
too, scarce repressed mune—-not for the silly proposal, that touched 


not my honour; it was for the evil purpose of the prince, to msult 


me im your presence. Yes! your blushes tell me you know his 


purpose . that it is part ol his proye et to lower me m your eves, for 
he knows of our love’ Now tell me, Fiametta, who most deserves 


contempt, the poor graziose, who loves you, and cares for no dan- 


ger, no midicule, so he may win your affection, or the mighty prince, 
who will stoop to the lowest means to gratify his wicked wishes, 


vet is too much a coward to meet the poor grazioso as an open 


enemy? Ay! were your highest favour the prize, and I could 
choose between the condition of the mighty prince and mine, I 


the poor grazioso, and bear the 


curse of ridicule a thousand and a thousand 


would remain, by heaven I would 
fold '————Fiametta ' 


I believe your heart! [trust you—for | warned you. Could you 
vet deceive me—then, Fiametta—then——”" 
“No more! .ny Giovechno'” ened the young girl, trembling 


with emotion; “never, never, shall Fiametta be false to you—to 
herself! Beloved, again I swear to be yours for ever! all yours! 
Ah! leave me only 
heart all unworthy feelings 


time to collect myself; to banish from my 
Could we to-day leave this city—this 
land ! yes—away from this place ! away with all that reminds me 
of this place ! She snatched up the ear-rings and flung them con- 
temptuously from her Giovechino caught her in a rapture of fond- 
ness to his bosom ; she resisted not the embrace—she returned it 
At that instant the door softly opened, and Mariana’s hateful, grin- 
ning Visage was seen, while with a hoarse laugh she cried, “ Said I 
not so, eh! Vira la signora graziwsa !” 


(Te be concluded in our nert.) 


Onginal. 


! ON THE DEATH OF MY DOG BOZ. 





BY JAMES NACK. 


Since nothing dies but something mourns, 
Poor Boz! I well may mourn for thee, 

Nor heed the stoick pride that scorns 
Atlection’s tear of sympathy. 


And while upon the turf I tread 

With which thy mangled relicks blend, 
I feel as if it might be said, 

Here sleeps my best and truest fnend ! 


For when on all thy love and truth, 
Docility and zeal I dwell, 

I cannot help but ask in sooth, 
What human heart has loved so well 


; 
And can it be! but vesterday 
A thing of life in every limb, 
Now scudding o'er the fields in play, 
Now dashing in the waves to swim; 


Or crouching at thy master’s feet 
With look of grave intelligence, 

His every word and glance to meet 
With fond, though silent eloquence ; 


Or rising in thy honest pride, 
With guashing teeth, and eves of flame, 
To battle at thy master’s side 


If near a doubtful stranger came. 


And can it be that thou art dead! 
It warns me I must life resign— 
Oh, may as fervent tears be shed 


Upon my grave, as fall on thine ’ 


Since all are doomed to yield their breath, 
The thought is with some comfort crowned, 
’T was thine to meet the sudden death 
That mighty Caesar sought and found.* 


For me—let fate come when it will, 
I breath the fervent prayer on high, 
That fate may tind thy master stil 
As well prepared as thou to die! 








MISCELLANEOUS SELECTION 


ROBERT LINCOLN'S SONG. 


I was not a little alarmed the other dav, Mr. Editor, on reading 
a notice in your paper, regarding my old *hay-day” frend, Robert 
Lincoln, Esq., commonly called im this democratic “good as you” 
country, * Bob Link.” This notice led me to believe, or rather fear, 
that among the mnovations and changes of the times, he had also 
changed his song 

Judge my gratification, however, when yesterday I made a special 
visit to the fields of Jersey, to ascertain what change, if any he had 
I knew his haunts. I was 
I should meet him where I sought 


unde ryone, either in song or costume 
sure, if to be found anvwhere, 
him—and I was not disappomted. I saw him on the bough of an 
apple-tree that stood on the skirt of a meadow, amusing himself mn 
to catch the mght pitch; at times 
again a semi-tone, approaching at 


tuning his pipes, as it 
striking “B and E flat,” 











sharp,” wearing as usual the summer costume of his father and 
grandfather, and [ don’t know but that of his great grandfather 


too; black satin vest and pantaloons, and white roundabout jacket 
Just then, his old favourite, Mary Lincoln, in a dark-gray russet 
morning-dress, started from a tuft of high grass on a shoppimg excur- 
duties of gallantry, mstantly 
otlered hus services, “wingtully ” and “songfully,” and the air at 
once was filled with his delicious melody, “in linked 


ston, when * Robert,” alive to the 


sweetness 
*tune-cherish’d” note, and line, and 
word, precisely, as 1 heard in childhood. For the information of 
some of your readers, who may not have a copy of Robert Lincoln's 
ong, | now transeibe it; and if they want to hear it sung, let them 
go to the hay-tields of New-Jersey 


long drawn out; the same 


THE SONG 


“Mary Lincolh—Mary Lincola— 
Sweetest —sweetest—- 
Won't you wait for Bobby Lincoln? 
Look, look—Marv Lincoln! 
Don't you see—don’t you see 
Bobby Lincoln—satin pantaloons 
And summer jacket 
Tackle to—tackle to—Mary Lincolh— 
Not so fast—not so fast! 
I'll follow thee, round about clover top, 
And dock-weed, and apple-tree 
Bobby Lincoln never lets Marv Lincoln 
Ciad about alone with Harrv Hause, muckle weaver; 
Nor shall she marry Michael Mangel-wortzel.”’ 


We are not connoisseurs in bird language, and cannot say, there- 
fore, whether this be a genuine translation of the bob-link’s eestatic 


repeated rap 





song; but if it be lv, and with an ear to the bob-link’s 


music, it produce s something like the sound.—N, Y American 


GHOSsTs, 


Define a vulgar ghost with reference to all that is called ghost- 
like ity without tangility ; which is also the detinition 
of a shadow. Therefore, a vulgar ghost and a shadow would be the 


It is visit 





same; because two different things cannot properly have the same 
A visible substance without susceptibility of impact I 
maintain to be an absurditv. Unless there be an external substance 
the bodily eve cannot see it; therefore, in all such cases, that which 


detinition 


is supposed to be seen, 1s, in fact, not seen, but isjan image of the 
brain. External objects naturally produce sensation ; but here, in 
truth, sensation produces, as it were, the external object 














* Cwsar being asked what death he thought most desirable, replied, ** A 
sudden death ;” and his death was as sudden as he could desire ; so, also, 
was that of Boz, who, however, has not been known to express any such 
preference. 


Of course, if the vulgar ghost be really a shadow, there must b¢ 
some substance of which it is the shadow 
gible shadows without substances to cause them are absurd 

Whenever a real ghost appears—by which I mean some mar 


j 
t} 





of the apparation has been for a moment believed, the effects on thy 


| spectator have always been most terrible—convulsion, idiotecy, ; 





ness, or even death on the spot Consider the awtul deseriptior 


in the Old Testament of the effects of a spiritt al presence on the 


yphets and seers of the He brews; the terrour, the exceeding 





But in our common g 
seer, after a most appalling a 
next Gav Perhaps 
that is the outside of tl 


dread, the utter loss of all animal power 


stories you always find that the 
as you are to believe, is quite well the 


headache, but 


rition, 


h avy have a 





. a man of genius, and the best painter yet produce 


when he was in England, told me an ar 
have 


near Boston, th 


ecdote whieh 


contirms what I been saying. It was, I think, in the univer- 


ty of Cambridge, at acertam vouth took it into 























wise head to endeavour to convert a Tom Paineish comp of lis 

by appearing as a ghost before him He accordingly dressex 

selt uy in the usual wav, having previousiv extracted the ball f 

the pist 1 which always lay near the head of his friend's bed | 

first awakening, and seeing the apparition, the youth who was to 

frightened, A.. very coolly looked his companien, the ghost, 

face, and said, “I know you; this ts a good joke, but you see I am 

iot frightened. Now you mav vanish The ghost stood st 

*‘Come,” said A., “that is enough. I shall get an away '” 
! Still the ghost moved not * By '* eyaculated A., “if vou do 


not, in three minutes, go away, I'll shoot vou.” He waited the 
ly 


lelberately levelled lus pistol, tired, and with a scream at th 


me, 


unmovalulity of the figure, became convulsed, and afterwards djed 





| The verv instant he believed it to be a ghost, his human nature fel] 


— Coleridge 


belore It 


THE PORTRAITS OF L, E. L. 


of this ace d woman 


] 


occumed 


| It is singular that so few port lishe 
should have been painted 





for nearly twenty vears she 








1 a lar portion of public attention; and, durmg the whole of her 
career, was almost idolized by the young and warm-hearted {l- 

}) though certainly not tne sutitul—perl ps she can scarcely be des- 
bed as handsome—her countenance possessed that which an artist 


zes above beauty, at least ve the beauty that is without t— 





ession ; her features were not regular, but thev were pleasn 


1, when animated, had a characts 


Her form, too, 


and attractive at all times; a r 


ipproximatimg to loveliness 
raceful. She 


though petite, was 
had a larve 


ac juamnt ince among artists, to whose 
society she was always especially partial. Is it not strange, then, 
that so few have « ny loved the yee ne l in perpetuating the remein- 
brance of one so dear to fame, and whose works must for ever form 
a conspicuous part of the literary history of the age! She t 
to Mr. Pickersgill, we 


This portrait has not been engraved We 


first sa 
should s ippose about the year 1822 or 3 
always considered it a 
and it was never im 


Wright made 


good likeness, though not an agreeable one 

favour with her or with her friends. Mr a drawing 

of her for the New Monthly Magazine, and a very poor affair it was, 

giving one the idea of a pert chambermaid rather than the 

She sat to M’Chise four times 

hed with her poem of * The Golden 
) 


yravec, not long smece, by Edward Finden 4 


authoress 
of the * Improvisatrice three or 
One of his drawu 


\ iolet ig 


and, if not entireiv satistactory, 


is Was publ 





another was en 


is, at all events, the only print that 





affords a just idea of the orig 
remark, that, of Mrs. Hemans, there is, we believe, only one por- 
trait—that by Mr 
an Irish sculptor whose name we are ashamed to have forgott 


al. While upon the subject, we may 


West; a fine bust, however, was executed by 
and that the onlv recollection of Miss Jewsbury, the frend of both 
Mrs. Hemans and Miss Landon, and worthy to be 

them, ts to be derived from an unfinished 

ing by her fellow-townsman, 


associated wih 
and unsatistactorv draw- 
poor Liverscege This is net as t 
should be : artists will themselves lament, in common with the wor 
when persons ol genius—women of venus more especially, 
* Lead their graces to the grave, 
And leave the worid ao copy.”’ 


We add to our own remarks some which a fair associate has fa- 
The writer was one of L. E 
Maclean) most imtimate and 


foured us L.'s (we cannot bear to 
call her Mrs 


one who, perhaps, knew her better than most 


most attached friends— 
It is not saying too 
much to affirm, that she deeply felt and highly appreciated this lady's 
firm friendship and unchanging atlection ; and ‘she was one of the 
last to live in her remembrance 

* Of the portraits, that by M'Clise is certainly the most like her 
who is gone trom us tor ever; her who. a few months ago, Was the 
But Sir Tho- 
mas Lawrence was, perhaps, the only painter ot modern tines who 


light and hfe of all societies in which she appeared 


could have caught one particular expression, which, fleeting though 
it was, rendered her face, At such 
moments I used to look on her with astonishment, and wonder how 


at times, one of positive beauty 


she could have been called ‘plan.’ It was strange to watch the 





manv shades of varied feelmg which passed across her countenance: 
even in an hour 


I] can see her now—her dark silken hair brawed 


back over a small, but what lla well deve- 





phrenologists would ci 
loped head ; her forehead lofty, and fall and open, altho 
grew low upon it; th 





e eye-brows perfect in are h and form; the 


eyes round, soft, or flashing, as they might be—gray, well-formed 
and beautifully set—the lashes long and black, the under ones turm- 


curve, and forming a soft relief 1 pon the 
tint of her cheek, which, when she enjoved good health t 


ing down with a delicate 


o 





. Was brig 


and blushing ; 
transparent , 


her complexion was deheately fair; 


her nose small (retrousce ;) the 


her skin soft and 
nostrils well defined, 
shghtly curved, but capable of a scornful « xpression, which she did 
not appear to have the power of repressing, even though she gave 
her thoughts no words, when anv mean or dé spicable action was al- 
luded to; it would be difficult to describe her mouth, it was nx 


: ther 
flat nor pouting, neither large nor small ; th 


e under jaw projected a 
little bevond the upper; her smile was deliciously animated ; her 
teeth white, small and even, and her voice and laugh soft, low, and 
musical ; her ears were of peculiar beauty, and all who understand 
the beauty of the human head, know that the ear is either pleasu 
to look upon, or much the contrary; her's were very small, and « 
a delicate hue, and her hands and feet even smaller than her sv!ph- 
like figure would have led one to expect. She would have be en of 





verfect symmetry were it not that her shoulders were rather high 
ler movements, when not excited by animated conversation, were 
graceful and ladvlike ; but when excited, they became sudden and 
almost abrupt. 


When she was in the fresh blush of her fame, Pick- 


These visible and tap- 


woman dressed up to frighte n another, i the sup rnatural characte r 








ers! 
ame 
cones 


was 














or the 
no ule 
ner s¢ 
own | 
with 

knew 
{ pr. 
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sne ti 
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ersgill made her the sulyect of one of his most perfect pictures*—as 
a meture, but I never thought it like: it was too womanly, too self- 
conceited for L. E. L. And one of her greatest charms as a woman 
as the deference she paid to the opinions of others, and the sweet 
She would defend a po- 
and tact, but always with good temper and 


w 
modestyv with which she urge d her own 


m 


on with admirable wit 
ivful sweetness that was quite her own, never suffering her op- 
ned a victorv 








ment to feel anv birt 





erness or self-reproach if she gz 


t, bounding gurl—bound- 





jr was almost impossible to believe the sl 


' 


Ineet she loved, those of high minds and 


and who mourn 


a lawn to Those 


unspotted reputation, whe knew her all her fitful life, 


ng like 


r her early as though they had lost a sister or a child ; it 


ove! grave, 





was almost unpossible to fancy her the poet of so many gems ol 


poetry, or tl 


it, after t 





ch bitterness as steals out m her novels ; 





» author of st 


nutes conversation, a pe rson of ordinary conversa- 





thon would be ¢ 


wineed that, like the lily fleating on the bosom of 





x own beautiful Thames, though the blossom was on the surface, 


the When she 


known, the only wonder was that one of such solid and varied infor- 


the roots were firmly fixed in depths below was 


mation cultivated so many graces, and was so anxious—perhaps too 
anxious—to ple ase those who sought her society, for fashion’s sake, 
as she deserved 


without belng 





oe to appreciate her 


ten light of heart, she was never light of mind : upon the 
weight of knowledge, the heaviness that grows with the 


of human nature, rested and remained. She was not hopetul erher, 
generally checked herself 


a hope she 





1 sie did express PYhitiie 





and her bright smile was usually the herald of a sig! 
enough of fame, but fame never filled a woman's he 
vherever she could find domestic atlections, she wound her very 
soul about them 
‘Though born in Hans-place, and always residing (with the ex- 


ception of a few early vears) in its neighbourhood, and fond of jesting 


t not to 


river, in the fields, 


yt the romance of a country ile, she was too genuine a poe 


revel in the beauties of nature ; and a day on the 
almost childish delight She had 
The onlv thing I ever knew 


the depths of her 


or the woods, was enjoved with 
no idea of selfish or solitarv enjoyment 
her selfish im was sorrow : fhaf she coveted in 
ewn bosom; but it was beautiful to see her intelligent face uradiate 
that 


Wa 


with happiness when she had anvthing to communicate silt 


knew must give pleasure to those she loved Most lavish s she 
of praise where she thought 1 deserved ; and her ¢ Xquisite taste, 





led her of herself only to those flowers 


When forced to be critical, she got 


instinet of the bee, 





like the 

where honev was to be found 

rid of the task as briefly and hastily as possible ; 

not that had been severe, but how she could have 
’ 


eiful It has been 


the wonder being, 
she been so mer- 
sail by some writers on the peculiar nature of 
Jrish music, that an air played quickly would be joyous enough to 
excite mirth, and repeated m a plamtive manner would move the 
heart to sadness ; so that, m fact, the arr must possess not only the 
elements but the power of both. So it often seemed with her: im 
society she responded to either the touch of sorrow or joy, though 
she never mmtruded her own sadness, or * talked melancholy,’ Wf she 
could avoid it. She felt and her fnends can 
recall innumerable little attentions, well and kindly timed, that, like 
a drop of essence, small in itself, diffuses a sweet perfume around 
it. Most dee ply did she joy im poetry her ex- 
It was in her what song ts in the nightingale—a gushing, 


intensely for others ; 





it was the soul of 
istence 
ure, unstudied harmony ; born with her, cherished by her, her love, 
ner tood, her h 
was sweetest, even when the thorn was festering in her bosom 


and, hke the nightingale, her last sweet song 





Prose writing was alwavs a task to her, but she revelled im verse 
caught with avidity anv idea 
gratetul for the brass or ron which her genius turned to gold 
ects for Pictures’ were commenced at Mr. S. C. Hall's request, tor 
the New Monthly Magazine, when he was editor to that work ; 
treated in so masterly a manner, that they 


hat was offered to her, and always 
*Sub- 


of her (subjects) 
hardly need the painter's art, but present themselves to the reader's 
Though quite unskilled m the language 





eve without his assistance 
of the schools, she had a tine feeling for 


* The art that can immortalize.’ 


*“T remember her once speaking of artists in her usual animated 
nd poetical manner, and concludmg by saving, * that they deserved 
all honour, they idolized humanity.” What a string of pearls I might 
have gathered, had I noted down the thoughts that fell m savings 
from her lips. ‘The Princess, m the Fairy tale, was not more pro- 
dial of jewels than was she—bright from the store of her neh mind ; 
but it seems to me a sort of moral sacrilege to rob the temple of the 
then lay them m my desk to wart— 


lwing body of its best riches ; 


for what! I cannot bear to make premeditated notes—for a future 
The task is an unholy one 
in health, in joy and sorrow, in 
society and under the moonlight shadow of the leaty trees, we have 
wen together for ever' We shall never 
even look upon her grave—we, who knew and loved her to the last 
the magic of her name ts with us stll, but lke her own sweet poe- 
try, that always echoed towards the end of a deep sigh of sadness 
“Her mind was too deep-toned to yield much music to the hght 


must shrink from contemplating 


By day and night, in sickness and 


But she is gone! gone 





yuch of murth I cannot, at this moment, call to mind a cheerful 
oem from her pen. It was only with the frivolous that she 
She was verv averse to be considered author-like, 


as- 
sumed fnvohty 
ud would, in society, avoid all topres that might lead to such a con- 
sion. Those who knew her when awav from the world—and she 
was convinced that her feelings would not be musre presented—must 


remember how hyght and evanescent were her smiles, how heavy 





were hers i¢ took unto herself the troubles of those she loved, 





aud those who do so cannot enjoy much of the world’s content 


AN ADVENTURE IN MEXICO. 


While residing in the mountain city of Caforee, ! had occasion to 
suddenly on a Zacatecas; seizing my holsters, I 
ceparted alone on horseback In a few hours I arrived at the 
rancho del Bosal, when I informed myself more particularly respect- 
gthe road. I was told that I had to pass through a palm forest 
several miles in extent, and that I should find a rancho fifteen miles 
the ] in thirtv miles Ridimg through the forest, 


start 


journey to 


only 
the thought of robbers naturally occurred, and of taking a look at 
On examination I found I had left one to be repaired, 


cistant, one 


my pistols 





* Wanting, as L. E. L. was supposed to want, the attributes of regular 
oesuty, Lhave often been amused at the astonishment expressed by some 
Who expected to see a littie, plain girl, and were agreeably disappointed 
ne evening | invited the Ettrick Shepherd to meet her and a few others 
©istinguished in the world of letters. Hogg started when presented to the 
young poetess, and, taking her hand, looked earnestly in her expressive 
face, and exciaimed, ** Oh, dear' I ha’ written and thought many a bitter 
‘hing aboot ye, but I'll do 30 na mair: J did na think ye'd been sac bonny.” 





and that the other had no fimt 


but no flint; so for my safety it was necessary to trust solely to the 


respectablc appearance of a pair of bear-skin holsters 


















































I felt mn the bottom of the holsters, 


Plodding in 


the heat of the sun, I discovered, at a little distance from the road,‘ 
a bamboo hut No one apy ared, but appearances indicated that i 
was inhabited. 1 carned my saddle into the hut, and gave my hors 
the length of a cahresto to graze With mv saddle and armas 
agua, | made the traveller's bed, upon which I reclined, placing my 
holsters by my side A terocious looking persen soon rode 4 
asked a few questions, and returned Phe enquiries did not tail t 
excite suspicion; but bemg overcome with fatigue and the heat 
the dav, I remained quiet The m so rned, bringing 
more terocious looking companior Seemg my perilous sit 
I mstantly resolved to demean mvself in the same manner as if my 
pistols had been of the best. ‘The compameon, after asking various 
questions, and praising the hoisters, requested me to ao him the 
favour to show him the pistols, to see if they were of a certam class, 
which he named. “i handle my arms onlv for defence.” was my 
reply Hk p tested fnendship, and rep rted his request IT rey 
ed, that I could not gratify his curnosity m that respect He becam 
ritated, at length angrv, uttermg violent and abusive language 
hort and harsh Both were in front of 
fe in his hand, m the act of whitlng 
itio nd mtervals of silence hey 
mway 
I thought I would wait until dark, and then, when their lass« 
could not serve them, rush towards them with the presented pistols 
ind make mv ¢ « mto the wood Ree ng Upon my bed 
ilthough not directing mv eve immediately towards hun, | discovered 
of them aslant, loo rthrough an mterstic« ithe s tin 
hut, to observe inv movements I imtroduced mv hand ri 
flap of the holsters, as if in the ac r lock ! 
and withdrew it with an aur of ec soon apy ‘ 
in front of the door, and bantered me to exchange horses, reques 
me to mount his and try hun. | replied that I wished to repose 
that im the mornmg I would probably trade, and give m ata 
ditlerence 
They mounted; it ben v about sunset t king mv horse, 
observed they were gomg to water; thev 1 ibout a quarter of a 
mile, and turning a port of palm-wood, were out of sight Alone. 
I took my pistol, withdrew the charge, and walked about the house 
in search of a stone for a flint It was all limestone and would not 
strike tire It was now time to resolve, and I did resolve that 
dence is the better part of valour.” aking my money and a few 
light articles, ] proceeded to the road-side, noticed the way it ran, 
and saw the moon in the same direction. I withdrew a little from 
the road, thinking my fnends nught pursue me, and travelled with || 
hastened st« ps, with the moon for my object, and knowing that the | 
half-way rancho could not be far distant Atter walking about three | 
niles, occasionally stepping to my left to see if the road was near, || 
I heard the barking of the dogs of the rancho ] approached ti } 


: | 
and hailed, and the owner came out to me, to whom T quickly 
and remarke a,* \ ou 


I was | ospita 


Hots¢ 
told my tale—to which he attentively listened, 
iave escaped with your life, are robbers” 
bly by the 


sas Vor mng Star 


for they 


received rancho, and regaled with new mulk, fertilas 


calicntes .— 





LESSOX TO NEWSPAPER BORROWERS. 

Time: Saturday morning, « 

table A rap is heard at the 
vened before the 


o'clock Scene the breakfast 





and the ne Nspaper is for a few 





moments oy fire —* Come, John, n wont do to drv 


it long, ae fi see neighbeur Snooks is sending his son after it 
Another rap at the door. * F know if 
lend him the newspaper five minutes; if amt 
will send it nght back 
been heard from, what our Tom went m.” 


you will ypust 





her wants to 
with mo he 
Star 


you done 
He only wants to see 'f 


“Tell 


Home the trips a as 


the brig as 


your tather the 





rig is not re ported - > speedily returns 
* Mother wants to know who was bared vesterday, can't vou lend it 
“Tell your mother that all the deaths 
this week are Mr. —, and a child of Mr. — 
ta} 


this week, and uncle Josh wants to know 1 


to her just two minutes? 


In a few moments 


another ——* Sister Susan wants to know if anybody's marred 





there ts any auction to 


dav, and father wants to know what the news ts from Virgima, and 
aunt Snooks wants to know if there is any more pretty stories about 
that Jarvis woman; if you can't Spare the paper, why can't vor 
write down what there is, just cause ] don't want to kee pr ! 
back and forward so—" Here my lad, take 
father, and round to all vour uncles and aunts, and h 


ust 


this paper to vo 





whatever ts left of it, next Saturday morning at eight o'clock, pre 
next.” 
Saturday by borrowers, all sent to neighbour Snooks, with a partic 
lar caution to return it there when done Monday morning, 
a rap at the door, and the bov wrth the paper is ushe read in 





cisely, when you come to borrow the n applic 
with 


“Mother says it is too much plague to keep the paper all the week, 
e keep coming arter it so.”"—Portsmouth Journal 





ADVANTAGE OF LYING, 


Holland he visited Dordt, 
numerous and minute inquiries 
Among 
others, he addressed abruptly Mr. Gerrard Mauritz, afterwards Hn 
tish consul at Dordt, asking hum, * Well, what number of windmills 
* Five hundred, 
as abruptly answered 


Whe n Napoleon took possession ot 
and, as was usual with him, made 


regarding the imports and general commerce of the place 


have we here sire,’ was as inconsiderately and 
* And what number of cubic feet of timber 
arrive here annually upon Mr. Mauritz, as meorrectly, 
but as promptly, named a round number which 
Napole on took for intelligence, so much ple ased him, that next d 

the emperour’s secretary waited upon Mr. Mauritz with the order 
of the Le gion of Honour, and a most complime ntary letter Mr 
Mauritz had previously been informed by a friend who knew Na- 


which 
This smartness, 
av 


poleon’s temper, that he must not seem to hesitate, or even consider, 
when addressed, or asked a question by the emperour, but, right or 
wrong, speak frankly, boldly, and with confidence. Mr. Mauritz 
took and profited by the hint In fact, Napole on had asked the 
burgomaster a question about the number of criminals annually con- 
victed at Dordt, and while the 
thinking, mm order to answer correctly, Napoleon turned round upon 
his heel, and, with rather a supercilious curlof the lip, suddenly 
asked, and was answered the questions abovementioned 





magistrate was calculating and 


Earty rising. —A father chiding his son for not leaving his bed 
at an earlier hour, told him, as an inducement, that a certain man 
being up betumes found a purse of gold. “It may be so,” replied 
the son, * but he that lost ut was up before him.” 


THE FAMILY CIRCLE, 











; 
A LEGENDAT HA 4 ' vt VERMAN Fr HERDER 
\vwon ree tasant cauows 
\ vila 
Was set a ‘ 
( vi er child 
i ‘ . eve rs 
\ ely vw ‘ 
l es thee 
l sanctiti ‘ 
( . “ ‘ \ 
\ . . 
\ ow the | ‘ “ 
Was ce ‘ Ae " 
\ vt . 
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\ soos W ee = 
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Ava va 
(> be wa Jesus 
{ \“ \ « 
i ce flowers the fare 
\ weave t cac ‘ 
Iw et thes «© red straw ‘ 
l “ ‘ ne cow 
‘) vu her’ 
:” n vu mn otf thy knee 
I ose sil neadows 
i © ar et “ . 
l s wake ‘ \ vey 
The w “a ‘ | 
, 
But spake to hom ‘ 
| se it-sarne . med 
\ veu¥ dream of \ 
She t wo Saw VO uJ lesus 
Phere, plaving w “ \ 
_ Am tor ue 1 t aral flowe s 
Which thou hast brought to me 
kK exstnos stall be ve 
At " folkd to thee 
F the helids of heaven 
I alt roam with me at will, 
A of bright fruits celestia 
Thou shalt have, dear child fill.** 
Thus tenderly and kindly 
\ f f careful musmgs 
| ‘ \ tis mother wone 
Ar sit was accom shod 
Inas nonth and a dav 
Tha vely bov, so gentle 
Upon hos ce "“ 1 
And t she spoke may 4 
()} mother dear, 1 see 
‘ ! ‘ a ts 5 
w down to me 
* Am i tus hand he beareth 
Brieht tlowers as « ‘ 
An ed and puiecy strawln ‘ - 
Dear mother, let me on 
Hk ‘ amd that ford ‘ 
Hert “Te 1 not re 
LR ee know fhe was wit les 
And she did not weep avau 


TOPICS POR THOLGIET. 








Zeno, of all virtues, made his chowe of silences for by it, said 
he, | learn other men’s rmperfections, and conceal my own, Peo 
pie 0 Compiain of the dullness of them newspaper may be said to 
te the silent, who keep their pons clear ot anv attem at j he a 
hyhtenment, and thus are at liberty to see others unperfections 4 ] 
cance! ther own. There is probably no seat that is so well sup) wd 
with broken legs for a tumble as the editors ¢ 

Wilham Penn's maxims are little sought after un the present day 
He savs of method, that it goes far to prevent trouble m business ; 


for it makes the task casy hinders conftusion—saves abundance of 


time, and imstructs those that have business depending what to do 


and what to hope 





Beheve nothmng agamst another but upon good authority, nor re 
port what may hurt another, unless it be a great hurt to others to 
conceal t 

Happiness consists in a virtuous t honest life bemg content 
with a competent vot itward things aim sing them tempe rately 

illotson saves that it is a great mark of the corruption of our na 


tures, and what ought to humble us extreme sl exeite the exer 


and ypuster sense, that we 


the 


cise Of our reason to a nobler cannot sec 


the use and pleasure of our comforts but by want of them 


action which thou de 
] 


Wouldst thou know the lawfulness of the 


Let thy devotion re« it to divine bless- 


sirest to undertake mmnend 

mg: if at be lawful, thou shalt perceive thy heart encouraged by thy 
praver. if ur lawtul, thou shalt find thy praver discouraged by thy 
heart That action ts not warrantable, wach either blushes to beg 


a blessing, or having succeeded dares not present a thanksgiving 


If thou desire not to be too poor, desire not to be too nch:; he is 





rich, not that possesses much, but he that covets no more; and he 
is poor, not that enjoys little, but he that wants too much: the con- 
te the 


wants b 





ited mind wants nothing which it hath not covetous nund 





t only what it hath not, but likewise what it hath. 








THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 





Wes hope there is nothing personal in the following lines. Coming i} 
from the quarter they do, we do not feel at liberty to decline them. 


1} 
THE COLONEL. \ 
{ 
; , . 

A colonel '—such a creature 
I met him at the ball! 
Perfect in form and feature, | 
And so divinely tall! | 
{ 
He praised my dimpled-cheeks and curls, | 
While whirling through the dance, | 
And matched me with the dark-eyed girls 

Of Italy and France ! 
He said, in accents thrilling, | 
* Love's boundless as the sea! | 
| 
1] 


And I, dear maid, am willing 
To give up all for thee '” 

I heard hin—blushed—* would ask mamma”— 
And then my eyes grew dim: 

He looked 
I'd give up all for hum!’ | 


—I said, ** mamma—dada— 


That riy papa was rich and old 
Pull well the colonel knew 
« |Love's wings,” he said, “when fringed with gold, 


| 
} 


Are beautiful to view!” 
I thought his ‘haviour quite the ton 


Until I saw him stare, 
When merely told that brother John, 


Papa would make his hear! 


Next day and the day after 
I dressed for him m vain-— 
Was moved to tears and laughter— 


He never came again! 

But I have heard for widow Dash, 
He bought the bridal ring, 

And that he'll wed her for her cash, 


The ugly, hateful thing ! Portia 





SPIRIT OF THE PARISIAN JOURNALS, 


NOVELTIES FROM THE FRENCH. 


Translated for the New York Mirror. 


ARAB MANNERS. 


Mouamuen-Ben-Moussa, a resident in the village of Kara-Mus- 
tapha, in Algiers, lately gave his young wife, Halima, a blow with 
his yataghan. He was arrested by the French troops, and delivered 


over to the native authorities. Their mode of proceeding was as 


follows :—Early in the morning the Cadi El-Arbe and the Cadi of 
Krachena rode up to the village, accompanied by Captain Dallon- || 
ville, supermtendent of Arabian affairs, and followed by a host of | 


Arabs on horseback. The criminal was led behind by native sol- 


diers. ‘The cadi's first visit was to the wounded wife. Havig 


examined her wound, he said gravely, * It is nothing, the woman is 


safe The criminal then entered the tent, and sat down on the 
ground opposite the fair Halima, whose pretty head, yet wrapped 


in bandages, rested on her hand. Mohammed, without uttering a 


word, tixed his eye long and steadily on his voung wife, the ex- 


pression of his face it is impossible to deseribe ; anger and remorse 


for his conduct seemed to be equally balaneed. ‘The silent play of 


his features had a wild, savage grandeur i it, while Halima aban- 


doned her attitude of melancholy and suffermg, and opened wide |) 
her brilliant black eyes, which fairly shot sparkles of anger and 
contempt at her unworthy husband. She forgot even that the tent 


was full of strangers, and that the stern laws of Arab propriety re- 


quired her to be closely veiled. The ecadi interrupted the profound || 


silence in which this expressive and striking pantomime was acted, | 


and said, ina calm and dignitied tone, ** Mohammed-Ben-Moussa, | 


thou hast committed a erime, m leaving onthe head of thy wife the 


burning trace of thy dagger.” With this, he stretched out his hand 


towards Halima’s head. The cad:'s words aroused Halima from 


her silence, she turned her head aside, with an air of the supremest || 
contempt, and eried, eyeing her husband askance: “ Man! depart 
henee—thou shalt never look on me again!” Her whole frame |! 
trembled with anger for a moment, and she then resumed the pen- 

sive attitude in which she was found when we entered. Captain 
sent at the giving of judgment. A durneus was stretched on the 


| 
Dallonville then invited us to meet in front of the tribe, to be pre- 
The minutes of | 


ground, on which the cadis placed themselves 
the preliminary examination were then read im Arabic and French ; 
after which the cadi asked the prisoner if he acknowledged the 
truth of what was there stated 
of the prophet! I am falsely accused ; the words of the slanderer | 


He answered, *O representative 


have entered pieremgly into my heart, like the sharp pomt of a dag- 
ger; [Tam mnocent, as Allah is my witness! do with me as you! 
shall see fit.” 
his hands towards his judges, looking up meanwhile to heaven 
The witnesses were next heard ; but the testimony of Halima’s mother | 


Here he sat down on the ground, and stretched out || 


was rejected on the suggestion of the culprit, on account of her re- | 
lationship to the accuser. ‘The 
hands awhile, in reflection, and pronounced the followmg sentence 

“We repaired to the tribe of Kara-Mustapha, to try the case of 
Mohammed-Ben-Moussa, and his wife, Halima-Brut-Omar, whom | 
he has wounded. We examined the wound, and find that it wes | 
caused by a yataghan 


cadi then rested his head on his} 
1] 


The law El Mourkalleti sath, ‘In every 


| from the surface, the whole human race will be, as it were, stupi- 


noon 


| that his holiness once wished to test the extent of his acquirements 


dote spread among the company, all the needy young men about }| 


| her distant African kingdom to the 
She was born at Bambara, the city of a thousand cabins, and her || 


| case where there is the mark or scar of a blow, divorce shall be de- i} cessantly pecking at the glass. If the window is opened, he keeps 


clared.’ Wherefore, we have asked of Halima, if she was wil- || his footing outside, but never enters the room; if an attempt is 
ling that it should so be, and on her answering that she was willing, |} made to catch him, he flies off, but returns as soon as the danger js 
we pronounced the divorce in a manner distinct and irrevocable. || over. He has become s» well-known that all the passers-by cast 
Moreover, we condemn Mohammed to receive, according to the || their eyes up to the window, to see if the monomaniac is still at his 
saving of the law, eighty blows with a stick, to pay a fine of fifty \| post; and they always find him there. 

francs, as the price of the wound, and to restore the dower, which }| 
is in amount fifty-six frances, twenty-six centimes. Further, he shall | 
undergo an imprisonment of seven days, that he may learn how to | Once, at Marie Antoinette’s private theatre, the little comic 
Halima is free to go wherever she may H opera of Rose and Colas was performed by the royal family and 
The queen had a part in it, and just as she finished one 


ROYAL PERFORMERS. 


behave himself hereafter 
wish. Done in the presence of witnesses of sound mind, and capa- |) court. 
ble to testify in law, being dated on the third day of the month | of the songs a sharp Aiss was heard 
' each other in surprise, bur Marie Antomette, who felt at once that 


The spectators looked at 


The sentence was immediately 
The next 


Moharrem, in the year 1255.” 
written out and read in Arabic and French 
the bastinado was applied on the soles of the criminal’s feet. He 


|| in all the crowd of grandees and courtiers, there was but one person 
who would venture to take such a liberty, came forward to the front 


moment 
bore it with the usual stoicism of an Arab, and was then led back || of the stage, and, addressing herself to the king, after saluting the 
|| audience, * Sir,” says she, “since you are not satisfied with my 


to Algiers, to undergo his unprisonment 
| acting, if you will take the trouble to step out, your money will be 


: ' Y PROPHECY. ” 
EXTRAORDINARY PROPHECY returned at the entrance A thunder of applause greeted this 


At a late meeting of the French Academy of Sciences, the fol-/ sally, in which the king joined most heartily. 
lowing communication was read :—*] have ascertained from the , 








ORIGINAL LETTERS AND NOTES. 


' 
continued and laborious investigation in which I have been engaged 





for some time past, though not as yet with perfect certainty, that 
next year, (1840,) the course of the stars will be very extraordinary } 








Be good enough, gentlemen, to put an end to my doubts as to the MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF THE INDIANS, 


These facts 





existence of the facts I allude to, by a speedy answer 


are, that according to my observations, a phenomenon is to happen 





which has never yet been presented ; a thing perfectly unheard of, 
The said eclipse will take place 


| 

} 

| BY GEORGE CaTLIN. 
| RAIN-MAKING AMONG THE MANDANS ON THE UPPER MISSOURI. 
} 


I mean, an eclipse of the earth 
On the sixth of January, at three-quarters past nine 


'} Reapers, did you ever hear of * Rain-makers’” If not, sit still, 
and read on, but laugh not—keep cool and sober, or else you may 


Well, I 
| introduce to you a new character, not a doctor, ora high-priest, but 


as follows 
o'clock in the morning, a mass of clouds will be seen, which will : 
e . || laugh in the beginning, and cry at the end, of my story 

spread over all Europe, and deseend gradually toward the earth's . 
surface. As soon as these clouds arrive at a distance of three feet , 
a medicine-man, and one of the highest and most respectable order, 

ja “ Rain-maker !” 


fied for a quarter of an hour, and lose both sight and hearing. After || : 
sail jj ay, and * Rarn-stoppers,” too; and even those, also, among their 


Such dignitaries live in the Mandan nation; 


the fifteen minutes have elapsed, they will find themselves suspend- : 3 
h tay} 7 I conjurati, who, like Joshua of old, have even essayed to stop the 


ed in the air, between the mass of clouds and the sky, at a height . 
} sun in his course; but, from the inefficiency of their medicine or 


of eighteen feet, or thereabouts, durmg which time the earth will a 
mystery, have long since descended mto insignificance. 


be turned completely upside down, and then return to its former 


Well, the story begins thus: the Mandans raise a great deal of 


position, and all thmgs go on once more in their regular course : 
corn, and sometimes a most disastrous drought will be visited on 


These phenomena will cease at about half-past two in the after- | 
This, if it should really take place, will certainly be a most 


the land, destructive to their promised harvest. Such was the case 
{when I arrived at the Mandan village, in the steamboat Yellow 
Stone. Rain had not fallen for many a day, and the dear little girls, 


and the ugly old squaws, altogether, (all of whom had corn,) were 


extraordinary state of things, and I beg of you to let me know your | 


| 
| 
opinion on the subject at your earliest convenience.” Fortunately || 
} , y || 
for those of us who have no taste for hanging between heaven and || 
| groaning and crying to their lords, and imploring them to intercede 
earth, the Academy does not seem to agree in opmion with the philo- | 
' , h tt hic! ie || for rain, that their little respective patches, which were now turning 

s » n tact, with that envy which sometimes exists among men || 
myo ‘ y : || pale and yellow, might not be withered, and they be deprived of 
{| the pleasure of their customary annual festivity, and the joyful 


of science, they would not condescend even to notice this discovery. 


THE OMNILOQUENT CARDINAL. 


, 


occasion of the “roasting ears,” and the “ green-corn dance.’ 
|| The chiefs and doctors sympathized with the plaints of the women, 


On the feast of the Epiphany diviae service is performed at Rome, \| 


and recommended patience. Great deliberation they said was neces- 


| sary in these cases, and though they resolved on making the attempt 


in the church of the Propaganda, in the native tongues of the dif- | 


ferent pupils, who represent all parts of Europe, Asia and Atnea 


em : to produce rain for the benefit of the corn, yet they very wisely 
Ihe Cardinal Mezzofanti is perhaps the only man living who is : ; 


resolved, that to begin too soon might ensure their entire defeat in 
Tt is said 


able to converse with each of them im his own language 2 
. : ous the endeavour; and that the longer they put it off, the more certain 

: : | they would feel of ultimate success. So, after a tew days of further 
Having had all the pupils of the Propaganda collected in the gar- | : 
delay, when the importunities of the women had become clamor- 

ents to have them accost the cardinal suc- 


den, he made arrang 
cessively, and address him, each one in his own mother-tongue 


ous and even mournful, and almost msupportable, the medicine- 

oe |; men assembled in the council or medicime-house, with all their 

The cardinal, though a little surprised at this polyglottie procession, : 

mystery-apparatus about them, with an abundance of wild sage and 

: : | other aromatic herbs, and a fire prepared to burn them, that their 
m which he was addressed But a still more extraordinary fact, if pos- i Th | , 

e loage 


was closed to all in the village except some ten or fifteen young 


stood his ground well, and rephed to each one in the same language 


. savoury odour might be sent forth to the Great Spirit 
sible, is that all foreigners who converse with the cardinal affirm, that 


if they had not known the contrary, they should have taken him for a || 2 . : 
; : {| men, who were willing to hazard the dreadful alternative of making 
fellow-countrvman, socorrect and natural are his language and accent. : Sg 

| it rain, or suffer the everlasting disgrace of having made a fruitless 
essay 


THE RULING PASSION. 


——— | 
| 
| 


They only were allowed as witnesses to the hocus pocus and 





At a ball given lately by M. 1 , one of the richest bankers in 


the capital, the Marquis de T—— trod by accident on the toe of | conjuration which was devised by the doctors, inside of the medicine 


his wealthy host, who was standing,dost in thought, by the chim- lodge, and they were called up by lot, each one in his tam, to 
» || spend a day upon the top of the lodge, to test the potency of his 





ney. * My dear sir,” ened the marquis, “I ask a taousand ; 
* Apply to my cashier, if you please,"’ was the answer that greeted medicine ; or, in other words, to see how far his voice might be 
his astonished ears. M. I—— soon recollected himself. and had a heard and obeyed among the clouds of the heavens, while the doc- 


| tors were burnmg incense in the wigwam below, and with their 





hearty laugh with the marquis over his absence of mind ; but I 


| ; ; : 
> avers ’ my Ss "] “CE ere > ’ 

said that he was soon obliged to leave the room, as when the anec- |} eunge and prays rs to the Great pirit for success, were send! ig 
forth grateful fumes and odours to him who lives in the sun and 


Wah-kee, (the shield.) was the 


first who ascended the wigwam, at sunrise; and he sat all day, and 


commands the thunders of heaven 


town who were present, hastened to tread on his toes, in the hope 


of getting an equally satisfactory answer, till the poor banker's foot | 


looked foolish, as he was counting over and over his string of mys- 


was black and blue 


REVERSE OF FORTUNE. 





| terv-beads; the whole village were assembled around him, and 


praying for his suecess. Not a cloud appeared—the day was calm 
There is now living as servant in a plain private family near Mar- || and hot, and at the setting of the sun he descended from the lodze 

seilles, a princess of royal blood, whom misfortune has driven from || and went home ; “his medicine was not good,” nor can he ever be 

| a medicine-man. 

Om-pah, (the elk,) was the next; he ascended the lodge at sun- 


His body was entirely naked, being covered 


shores of the Mediterranean 


father reigned over a country as extensive as all France. Some || rise the next morning 


six months since, the city was taken and burnt, her father escaped | with yelluw clay; on his left arm he carried a beautiful shield, and 
with great difficulty, but all his children were seized and sold as || a long lance in his right; and on his head the skin of a raven, the 
slaves. The captain of a French vessel bought this young girl, || bird that soars amid the clouds and above the lightning’s glare 

who has received the name of Ourika, after the well-known romance i He flourished his shield, and brandished his lance, and raised his 
——— | voice, but in vain; for at sunset the ground was dry, and the sky 
A DERANGED FOWL. || was clear; the squaws were crying, and their corn was withering at 

Tt would seem that lunacy is no longer an exclusive privilege of || its roots. 

our poor human nature. War-rah-pa, (the beaver,) was the next ; he also spent his breath in 
of genuine mental alienation may be seen im a thrush, which has!) vain upon the empty air, and came down at night; and Wak-a-da 
perched in the window of a house in St. Pol, and passes the whole || hah-hee, (the White Buffalo's hair,) took the stand the next morn- 


| 
It is impossible to || ing. He is a small but beautifully proportioned young man; he 


For three months past all the symptoms \| 


day in eyeing its image reflected in the glass 


| remeve hum from the window ; he clings fast to the sash, and is m- || was dressed in a tunic and leggins of the skin of the mountain- 
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“Ds sheep, splendidly garnished with quills of the porcupine, and fringed | beautiful and friendly Mandans was paraded on the bank of the river, den the hearts of those who weep for Ko-ka. His medicine was 

‘i with locks of hair taken by his own hand from the heads of his || ia front of the steamboat great! His arrow pierced the black cloud, aad the lightning came 

. oil Wn ” } \ ' " } , 

‘is enemies. On his arm he carried his shield made of the buffalo’s The “ Rain-Maker,” whose apprehensions of a public calamity | and the thunder-boat, also! Who says the medicine of Wak-a-dah- 

ast hide; its boss was the head of the war-eagle and its front was orma- || brought upon the nation by his extraordinary medicine, had, for the | ha-hee is not strong 

his mented with red chains of lightning. In his left hand he clenched | better security of his person from apprehended vengeance, secreted At the end of this sentence an unanimous shout of approbation 
his sinewy bow and one single arrow. The villagers were all gath- | himself in some secure place, and was the last to come forward, and | ran through the crowd, end the * Hair of the White Butlalo” de- 
ered about him, when he threw up a feather to decide on the course | the last to be convinced that this visitation was a fnendly one from || scended among them, where he was greeted by shakes of the hand, 
f the wind, and he commenced thus :—* My friends! people of the | the white people ; and that his medicine had not in the least been | and among whom he now lives and thnves, under the familar and 

nic peasants! you see me here a sacrifice. I shall this day relieve || instrumental in bringing it about. This information, though received |, honourable appellation of * the Big, Doar Mepicine 
f a - 

nd you from great distress, and bring joy among you, or I shall descend || by him with great caution and suspicion, at length gave hun great re- | s 

me from this lodge when the sun goes down, and live among the dogs || lief, and quieted his mind as to his danger. Yet still in his breast ORIGINAL SKETCHES OF REAL LIFE. 

at and old women all my days. My friends, you saw which way the |; there was a rankling thorn, though he escaped the dreaded vengeance |) — __ aa 

. Ww, al hold my . : , . c here || which he a few moments before apprehended as at hand ; yet he | . _ : att 

lat feather blew, and I hold my shield this day in the direction where uich he had a few momen fore ¢ preh 1 a hand ; ve THE ILLUSTRIOUS OBSCURE. 

on the wind comes. The lightning on my shield will draw a great || had the mortification and disgrace of having failed in his mysterious mere 

mt cloud, and this arrow, which is selected from my quiver, and which || operations He set up, however, (during the day, in his conversations | BY WILLIAM COX 

he is feathered with the quill of the white swan, will make a hole in it about the strange arrival) his medicine, as the cause of their approach, | sg 

* } : - . ‘ . RY 
my My friends! this hole im the lodge, at my feet, shows me the medi- || asserting every where and to everybody, that he knew of their coming, NArTSS 
be cine-men, who are seated in the lodge below me, and crying to the |) and that he had by his magic brought the occurrence about. This | How young Craggs devsioped unequivocal sympt ams of being “ foredoomed his 
- fath pes t oss 

his Great Spirit; and through it comes, and passes into my nose, plea, however, did not get him much audience ; and, in fact, every- b , 

s " ; } uTt * was one mdividual to whom th receding scene was 
jelightful odours, which you see rising in the smoke to the Great |! thing else was pretty much swallowed up in the guttural talk, and |} r the r a 4 dual K : w preceding scen " 
eit 4 : : . * as bitter and unpalatal s physic or advice as revolting ¢ at 

— Spirit above, who rides in the clouds and commands the winds! |) bustle, and gossip, about the mystenes of the * thunder-boat ;" and || bs bitter and unpalatable as phys aavICS, SS SEVERING So wares 
—_ y ; : i : to a wine-tibber, criticism to an artist, or the practice of toleration 
Three days they have sat here, my friends, and nothing has been || so passed the day, until, just at the approach of evening, when the | hink . Mr H k Mad 
. ‘ . . , a eas ” to a -e-thir I “ no otl than J ar “Kk Ma 
jone to relieve your distress. On the first day was Wah-kee, (the || “* White Buffalo's hair” (more watchful of such matters, on this ocea- || tree-thinker as BS Cae ee — mnneen 
-- ee > : Craggs 
rie Shield.) He could do nothing; he counted his beads and came || sion, than most others) observed that a black cloud had been jutting as i b is tl ' lividual ! 
x r on is uth upwa s that worthy w iv) 1a he entert . 
own; his medicine was not good; his name was bad, and it kept up in the horizon, and was almost directly over the village! In an : \e “hy il ee | “3 ae cero: “ ao = ; 
; . . . | } aw some and busine antipathy to poetry. For many oth 
of the rain. The next was Om-pah, (the Elk,) on his head the || mustant his shield was on his arm and his bow in his hand, and he ew on ca reece - a oF ERY Cones 
. : : with eR ' a kinds of books he had a sort of vague and undetined feeling of re- 
raven was seen, who flies above the storm, and he failed. War- || again upon the lodge! Stutfened and braced to the last sinew, he i 1 eolict 
= - | . . spect, more ally for those vrave and hare : 
rah-pah, (the Beaver,) was the next; my friends, the beaver lives || stood, with his face and shield presented to the cloud and his bow paremerapidiens satan o : ee GO 8 grave & r # id character con 
. ' Fe , nor ‘ g VM 7. a . ad v ? s 
, nder the water, and he never wants it to rain. My friends! I see || drawn. He drew the eyes of the whole village upon him as he Sng SONG WUD CONE RANT HANES { ONG, De CoN OER gate eee, 
ill, : . 1] being now in his fifty-seventh vear, as to commence the study of 
you are in great distress, and nothing has yet been done. This || vaunted forth his superhuman powers, and, at the same time, com- R aks \ H " ; } 
lav = 4 Rg . 3 , ' * Rollin’s Ancient istorv, from which I ined, much to his sur- 
1 shield belonged to my father, the White Buflalo, and the hghtning ] manding the cloud to come nearer, that he could draw down its con- ou . “ t ‘ w le rl — o his “ 
’ 7 | } } prise amd edification, that there had been another ADViOn conside- 
but you see on it is red; it was taken from a black cloud, and that cloud || tents upon the heads and the corn-fields of the Mandans! In this bl - at 4 ’ Island 1 that " R ‘ 
‘ i ti 1 Tabiv antecedacn o the one o amg [siami; am Ma wv home to 
7 will come over us to-day. I am the White Buflalo’s hair, and I |) wise he stood, waving his shield over his head, stamping his foot ' : ’ g ‘ . ‘ 
eT, : a i! . : which he annually exported a few dozens of candles, was only a se- 
am the son of my father! || and frowning as he drew his bow and threatened the heavens, com- ed , 
my ; , ‘ : , | cond edition of a city so steeped in barbariem, that, for several cen 
r In this manner flourished and manocuvered Wak-a-dah-ha-hee, || manding it to ram—his bow was bent, and the arrow, drawn to its ) ‘i 1! "4 hil 
er P % mR os },) tunes, they used nothing but torches and lamps HM course, whilst 
; the White Buffalo's hair,) alternately addressing the audience and || head, was sent to the cloud, and he exclaimed, * My frends, it is || . . 
he ; : j * Wak-e-dah-he-hec’ } red that black cloud. and he was himself occupied with those grave studies, he could not avou 
or the heavens, and holding converse with the winds and the je-bi || done ak-a-dah-ha-hee's arrow has entered that black cloud, anc Hl foe! ‘and d anos whos f his of 3 
. j aad ' . y pail ame squ wt Vii wture o is ’ uv 
that are floating about in them; stamping his foot over the heads |! the Mandans will be wet with the water of the skies ! His predic- || C'S P™ m 4 ne aCe alps ; di \ eh 
os - ursuits | . he was re than pe dar isyrust h a 
f ofthe magi who were involved in mysteries beneath him, and invok- || tions were true ; ina few moments the cloud was over the village, and || PUPS! , “v init : : 7 a , a ee 
. - ~ | grieved an istressed, for he regarded poetry and gas as the tw 
ng the spirits of darkness and light to send rain to gladden the || the ram fell in torrents. He stood for some time wielding his weapons || ETE VEE BNE Cistresseay hk ss alanine sa vad setrnsoast thor 
on “Ss “ _ e ” =" | | age y son } 
hearts of the Mandans and presenting his shield to the sky, while he boasted of his power |} MOSt permicious and unprofitable inventions that had ever pestered 
ise F > ‘ | , . yw, to find that the h f his hop tl hild o 
, It happened on this memorable day, about noon, that the steam- || 4nd the ¢ fficacy of his medicine to those who had been about kim, | “he earth; and ne r See ae 
ov iki hepa ee | : , ge, he loutag and mat “od t uicidal 
| boat Yellow Stone, on her first trip up the Missouri river, approached || but were now driven to the shelter of their wigwams. He at length || ™S old age, had turned out a genius, and commenes J he suicidal 
IS, practice of tagging rhymes together, was to the good old gentleman 


and landed at the Mandan village, as I have described in « former || finished his vaunts and his threats, and descended from his high place 


re 
| (in which he had been perfectly drenched) prepared to receive the 


: a gnef beyond expression. He accordingly talked to Josiah, reasoned 
epistle. I was lucky enough to be a passenger in this boat, and : 





] 
nad , } t ted out t that he was treading the path which 
helped to fire a salute of twenty guns of twelve pounds calibre, || honours and the homage that were due to one so potent in his mys- |“! him, pointed out to him that he was treading the path os 
ng ern : = en! : ; yop st tion, 4 oncluded by admomshing a dutifi 
{ when we first came in sight of the village, some three or four miles || teries ; and to receive the style and utle of “ Medicine Man Phis || led to starvation, and concluded by admonshing him, as a dutiful 
me z = 5 ? ay ni of attents ‘ ‘ s fools ott ) 
ful below. These guns introduced a new sound into this strange coun- || is one of an hundred different modes in which a man in Indian coun- |! $0 t pay No sort of attention to what his foolish mother, or his 
" 2 : ™ | os : , = , still more foolish aunt might say, but to eschew poetry altogether, 
try, which the Mandans at first supposed to be thunder; and the || es acquires the appe lation , ; " | 7 i] H 
7 ‘ s ent o tall ‘ 
young man upon the lodge, who turned it to good account. was This man bad made it ram, and, of course, was to receive more and to devote his time and talents entirely to tallow-chandlery ‘ 
on, S ° ad ° . . ‘ } ith’s ist. and 1 hy t} 
gathering fame in rounds of applause, which were repeated and {than usual honours, as he had done much more than ordinary men || then tied an apron around the youth's waist, and led hum into the 
C> 8 5 , — ’ i } “ ” 
ac tite him into tl stery 0 ge” ar 
t echoed through the whole village All eyes were centered upon || Could do. All eyes were upon him, and all were ready to admit Retety, enter to Gatiate Tie Sate Ge eyuiny of “lng” ane 
i 5 5 “ i wo } } 9 
. , } . : | i] . » P ° short eights 
be him—chiefs envied him—mother’s hearts were beating high while || that he was skilled m the magic art; and must be so nearly allied “ ' ; , , 
AB : . : T as such ¢ wht hav t ‘ abl tex 
they were decorating and leading up their fair daughters to tender || *® Me Great or Evil Spirit, that he must needs be a man of great | Phe result was such as might have been reasonably expecte 
m : s S —— . Thing well enough as long as the old man presided an 
” to him on his signal success. ‘The medicine-men had left the lodge || 42 powerful influence in the nation, and well entitled to the style Things went on well enough a . acts an presided and 
an tee o— f Doct Medicine M |} durected, but as soon as lis back was turned, the wits of the “ gifted 
ner and came to bestow upon him the envied title of * medicine-man,” || 0! Voctor or Medicine Man me Lath ; , ta” { 
I | i ya ng, and gave the “shorts” four more 
or “doctor,” which he had so deservedly won; wreaths were pre- Readers, there are two facts relative to these strange transac- || OM® Went @ woolgathering, and he gave the ; 2 
= : ; ; - ‘ ‘ | ! han t wired, and th * for ss, 80 that wher 
pared to decorate his brows, and eagles’ plumes and calumets were | US which are infallibly true, and should needs be made known. || “PS “ian they require, ane the four less, so the sox 
1e- ra i 2 f ag Sa i a Ni r a 0 loo on th orpu ita ver 
in readiness for him ; his friends were all rejoiced—his enemies wore || The first is, that when the Mandans undertake to make it rain, they ||! Tevered parent came to look upon the very corpulent and very 
cr r - as : . . attenuated specimen of his son's exertions, he felt at once that it 
i on their faces a silent gloom and hatred; and his old sweethearts, || "¢t¢” fai to succeed ; for their ceremonies never stop until rain be- , ' 
m , 7: ‘ a | on aS : was a hope less case—that he had not. and never would have, abilp 
; who had formerly cast him off, gazed upon him as they glowed with || £!5 te fall. The second ts equally true, and 1s this—that he who 
ey 5 S “ ” > ‘ ties equal to the tallow-chandlery business, and he therefore appren 
the burning fever of repentance | has once * made it ram,” never attempts it agam; his medicme ts i 
we toa . ‘ a ; ' ticed him forthwith to an apothecary 
, During all this excitement, Wak-a-dah-ha-hee kept his position {| undoubted, and on future occasions of the kind he stands aloof, who || "ed him forthy : ! wae 
ng gi xe! . Wak-a-dah-he sition, : , Tae 
has once done it in presence of the whole village, giving an oppor- | 


assuming the most commanding and threatening attitudes ; bran- CHAPTER VI 


ng 
. } || tunity to other young men who are ambitious to signalize themselves 


dishing his smeld im the direction of the thunder, although there — tl 
ontaraing much in little 


pss 
was not a cloud to be seen, until he, (poor fellow!) (reader, don't |; the same way i} 

nd attempt to imagine!) being elevated above the rest of the village, During the memorable night of which J have just spoken, the || Seven years flew swiftly away, during which time Mrs. Crages 
ne espied, to his mexpressible amazement, the steamboat ploughing steamboat remained by the side of the Mandan village, and the rain || died, and Hancock Madison was also gathered to his fathers. bk 

re her way up the windings of the river below; puffing her steam from that had commenced falling, continued to pour down its torrents |) fore he went, however, he sunk his property, and made a small but 
his her pipes, and sending forth the thunder from a twelve-pounder on until midnight ; black thunder roared, and livid lightnings flashed un- || settled annual provision tor his son, toreseemp, as he said, that he was 
” her deck'' The White Buffalo's hair stood motionless and tumed || tl the heavens appeared to be lit up with one unceasing and appal- || altogether too great a genms ever to make a provision for himself 
ee pale; he looked awhile, and turned to the chief, and to the multi-|! ling glare. In this frightful moment of consternation, a flash of rhese seven years were, perhaps, the happiest of Cragg’s exist 
‘le tude, and addressed them with a trembling lip—* My fnends, we lightning buried itself in one of the earth-covered lodges of the Man- | ence. During this time lus * Moonlight Inspirations,” his magnifi- 
= will get no rain! there are, you see, no clouds; but my medicine || 440s, and killed a beautiful gurl! Here was food and fuel fresh for |) cent * Ode on Thunder,” and his exquisitely pathetic lines * To a 
He s great—I have brought a thunder-boat! look and see it! the thun- | their superstitions, and a mght of vast tumult and excitement en-| Broken ‘Tea-pot,” were published in the * Magazine of ‘Taste, or 
“ 7 sued. ‘The dreams of the new-made Medicine Man were troubled, |} Ommiarious Repository,” and gamed him a lunited but enviable re- 


i ler you hear is out of her mouth, and the lightning which you see 
and he had dreadful apprehensions for the coming day, for he knew | putation True, there were some trivial drawbacks on his felicity 


nd is on the waters! '” me 
ys At this intelligence, the whole village flew to the tops of their || "at he was subject to the irrevocable decree of the chiefs and doc- || In the course ot — ss he had me misfortune to poison three chil- 
= Wigwams, or to the bank of the river. from whence the steamer was in | tors. Who canvass every strange and unaccountable event with close | dren and two old women, by selling arsenn inate ul calomel, and 
lm full view, and plooghing along, to their utter dismay and confusion, , 44 superstitious scrutiny, and let ther vengeance fall without! croton oil instead of castor, or some such trivial mistake , but as the 

upon its immediate cause parents of the children had large famulies, and the two old women 


mnerey 
He looked upon his well-earned fame as likely to be withheld | left several legacies, the circumstances were never minutely in 


In this promiscuous throng of chiefs, doctors, women, children 





ind dogs, was mingled Wak-a-dah-ha-hee, (the White Buffalo's hair, ) 





ix , 
having descended from his high office and mysteries, to mingle with , {tom him, and also, that his life might be, perhaps, demanded as the | quired into; though there were some cold-blooded miscreants— 
the frightened throng forteit for this girl's death, which would certamly be charged upon | narrow-minded wretches, who could not make allowances for the 

in- - ng 

. i . | ~ i if as culpabl nd osed the acci- |! ab cone of gcnius—who did not scrupie to say thet Cras " 
ed Dismayed at the approach of so strange and unaccountable an ™™ He looked upon himself as culpable, and supposed the acei- |) aberrations of ge oe who did not scruple to say that Craggs ought 
ject, the Mandans stood their ground but a few moments. wher dent to have been occasioned bv his criminal! desertion of his post | to be taken hold of 
by an order of the chiefs, all hands were ensconced within the |. When the steamboat was approaching the village. Morning came, However, the seven years got over; but certauly it ts a fact, that, 





and he soon learned from some of lus frends the opimons of the at parting, his old master took the poet into his back-shop, and im 


pquets of their village, and all the warriours armed for desperat: 
! 








“ defenee. A few moments brought the boat in front of the village, | We men, and also the nature of the tribunal that was preparing for | the kindest possible manner advised hun to invest his talents in some 
ky and all was still and quiet as death; not a Mandan was to be seen him: he sent to the prairie for his three horses which were brought | other line of business if he wishee to escape bemg tre d for man- 
at upon the banks. The steamer was landed, and three or four of the |) ™% and he mount d the Medieme Lodge. around which, in a few |, Slaughter, or perhaps the more capital offence ! 

chiefs soon after walked boldly down the bank and into the boat, |, moments, the villagers were all assembled } es 
in ‘with a spear in one hand and the calumet or pipe of peace in the |; “My friends,” said he, “I see you all around me, and I am be- CAPERS Vl 
la other. The moment that they stepped on board they met (to their || fore you! My medicine, you see, is great! it is too great! T aim Of how Cragzs eommenced business, and how he faried to prosper theresa 
~ great surprise and joy) their old friend Major Sanford, their agent, || young, and I was too fast. I knew not when to stop! The wig- ‘The apothecary's shop, No. 637 Bowery, when first opened, pre- 


wam of Mah-sish is laid low, and many are the eyes that weep for |, sented a truly splendid and imposing appearance. Many jars, globes, 


! 
| 
}} 

and bottles, of various shapes and sizes, filled with clear liquids of 


which put an instant end to all their fears and trembling. The vil- | 
lagers were soon apprised of the fact, and the whole race of the |; Ko-ka! (the antelope.) Wak-a-dah-ha-hee gives three horses to glad- 
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divers colours, sparkled in the sun by day, and by the help of gas 
threw long streams of red, blue, green and yellow radiance across 
the street at night. ‘There was also the usual quantity of preserved 
ind at one window, in gilt letters on 


the 


lizards, serpents, and so on; 
* Fresh Leeches,” at other, 


Behind the 


a black ground, were the words 


* Physicians Preseriptions carefully prepared.” counter, 
in a black coat and white apron, (he loathed the apron,) stood the 
author of ** Moonlight Inspirations.” 

But things speedily assumed an altered appearances A blight 
came over that ill-fated shop. ‘The customers—never numerous— 
gr sdually decreased; the leeches died, and were not renewed ; and 
soiled with 


the windows, and jars, and globes, and bottles, beeame 


The 


cadaverous, and with a pensive expression, grew lank and vellow 


smoke and encrusted with dust face of Crayggs, too, always 


in the extreme, and the pensiveness sli wly deepened into habitual 


gloo n In the words of Ossian- “dark thoughts rolled across his 


soul,” and when he drew out the till at evenmg-tde to take out the 
proceeds of the day's sale, no cheerful gleam of silver met his view, 
i} 


but a few insignificant copper coins made a hollow rumbling norse 


Hository 
| 


s woodel re Into 


as he indignantly thrust back the capacio 


its place A desolation came over him, and his spirit was darkened 


The cause of all this was obvious. Craggs was now a regular 


genius. He walked about the streets, 


* With folded arms and melancholy hat,” 
dressed A-la-Byron about the throat, affected misanthropy, wore mus- 


tachios and a smile of bitter scorn upon his upper lp, beeame lost 


in the contemplation of himself, an«l talke d familiarly of * the com- 


The habit ol Composition, too, interfered with 


Engaged, perchance, 1 spre ading a “ warm” 


ile 


mon herd of men.” 
the habits of business 


or “strengthening plaste r.”’ a bright i—a flash—a ray divine, 


would dart into his brain; he would pause, absorbed in thought, to 
analyze it, and in the meantime the hot iron in his hand would hiss 


and phiz, unregarded, and finally burn its way tot whereby 


iw counter, 


the 


much wash-leather was damaged, and no protit accrued from 
spreading of plasters, warm or str ngthening 

To complete the matter, he about this time fe ll in love, and very 
often took a glass too much 

In love, in liquor, and a fool! His landlord walked not unfre- 
quently past the shop of his talented tenant, and horrid thoughts 
touching the safety of his rent flitted across his mind 


CHAPTER VII 
Of Craggs in love, and the * ladye of his love.” 

Now the coddess of ¢ ‘ragg’s idolatry—a Miss Katherine Morton— 
was altogether a most unlikely personage to countenance his ad- 
dresses, She was a well-educated, accomplished, pretty, merry 
girl, who could sigh over a withered flower, and look sott and sen- 
timental enough, to be sure, like the rest of her sex, when it suited 
her turn, but who was withal a shrewd, sensible, and somewhat sati- 
rical little jade. Of course Craggs, with his head in the clouds, his 
wits a wool-gathering, and his extraordinary ways, which were not 
like unto the ways of other men, was an immense treat to her, and 
she appeared to derive very considerable gratification from * foolmg” 
the inspired and unsophisticated youth *to the top of his bent.” 
She allowed him to indite sonnets in praise of her beauty, and des- 
eriptive of his own misery, talked of his “style” and that of the 
other great poets of the day in the same breath, invited him to tea 
occasionally, when she had a few female friends whom she wished 
to amuse coming also, blushed when he stumbled imto the room, and 
sighed very audibly when he stalked out of it 

Perhaps this was not very proper or correct, but lively young 
ladies do such things for all that 

Emboldened by a continuance of those special marks of grace and 
favour, Craggs sat down one evening, and m a moment of high- 
wrought enthusiasm, regardless of the state of his finances, indited 
a poetical proposal of marriage, m which was anticipated all sorts 
of “bliss” should her answer be * yes,” and all sorts of ** wo" 
should her answer be * no!” 

This epistle he had some thoughts of despatching by a carner- 





pigeon—messenger-dove—or something of that kind, but feeling 


rather dubious about its sate delivery, he put it into the post-office 


CHAPTER IX 
Of Craggs's mode of composition, and how he msensilly fel! into habits of 
tnfloriattions 
Craggs, like Goldsmith, and many other great men, did not com- 
was by 


Indeed, his nmagmation was naturally 


pose with extreme rapidity, ‘* Fatal facility” no means a 


fault of his 


of his etforts were painful to the last degree, and nothing but the 


costive Some 


ennobling hope of making himself known and admired, and leaving 


behind hime * name and memory,” could have supported him im his 


arduous undertakings. Manv and manv a time would he sit for 
hours gazing upon a sheet of blank paper, and for hours blank it 
remained. A dense weight appeared to press upon his bram, and, 





so true is it that extremes meet, occasionally a feeling bearing a 


striking resemblance to profound stupidity would take entire pos- 
session of him. ‘Then would he start from his chair, pace the room 
with disordered steps and troubled mien, sit down again, strike his 
forehead with his clenched hand, but all im vain! not anything would 
come out; or, at last, when 


“With more than usual pain, 
A thought came slowly cross lis brain,” 
before he could turn it mto available rhyme, 
“ Presto! and quick ‘twas gone again '” 
This caused him great uneasiness, and, by way of remedy, he be- 
thought himself of stimulants. He had illustnous precedents. In- 
dependent of a vague sort of understanding that the Odes of Ana- 


ereon had been composed under the influence of the * rosy god,” 


| Burns, he had read, threw off some of his happiest efforts when in- 
spired by usquebaugh ; Kilmeny, and other portions of the Queen's 
Wake, he had heard, owed their existence in great part to * moun- 
tain dew ;” and as for Byron, it was a pretty notorious fact that Don 


Many poets, 
He, 


likewise, without the slightest hesitation, swallowed large quantities 


Juan was composed under a course of gin and water 


too, it was likwise on record, had much delighted in beer 


of distilled and fermented liquors, anticipating the happiest conse- 


quences therefrom. When his subject was ght and gay, he drank 


brisk bottled ale ; when solemn and impressive, draught porter; when 


of a vehement or impassioned character, ram, whiskey, brandy, or 


hollands, indisermminately ; and in some of his more elaborate com- 


positions, wherein | the rems to his fancy, indulges in all 


‘ gives 
varieties of rhythm, and ranges at will “from grave to gay, from 
lively to severe,” he drank all these liquors in pretty rapid succes- 
sion, so that it occasionally happened to stimulate his brain to such 
a degree that he could scarcely put otf his clothes; and when he 


awoke in the morning with throbbing temples and aching head, nght 


bitterly did he complain to his aunt and fellow-lodgers of the wear 
and tear attendant upon intelle ctual exertion 


(To be concluded in our nert.) 





LITERARY ODDS AND ENDS. 


jursition of ideas, but from the lication of 
‘ 


them, that conversation ae 


Ir is not from the ac ap 


rives the greatest charm. ‘Thus an ex- 


ceedingly well-intormed talker may be indescribably tedious ; while 
one who Is comparative ly ignorant, as regards mere facts, having 


brought to bear, upon every subject conte miplate d, a lively imagina- 


tion combined with a sound udgment, and a memory stored not 
only with dates and histoneal events, but with strong and clear im- 


ir things, may rivet the attention of his hearers, 


Into a distinctness of Impression whieh 


ons of famili 


press 
and startle them, for a tine, 


nay irts a de ores 


of delightful complace ney to his hearers, and to 
lumeselt 


generally beheved that men of 


entertainer 
It ts 


scure, 


Lint 
write a very ob- 
eecentric character, suck as Byron, Chalmers, 
Jetlrey and Bonaparte Washington wrote a fair, manly, straight 
forward line, letter legible and distinct ; Jetferson’s 
writing was bold and masculine ; Bonaparte wrote a 
sonable serawl ; Burke’s was uneven and hurned ; Hamilton wrote 


genius 
intirm, and 

every hand- 
most unrea- 


Cannmg’s penmanship has a chaste 





unng-hand sparing of mk ; 





ind classical appearance Brougham writes a hastv hand, but with 
Peel writes with a. stiff pen, but with 
ac Dr. Chalmers 


used the feather end dipped in the ink—a real serawl ; Washington 


a good pen, and full of mk ; 
nsiderable taste and firmness ; writes as if fe 
Irving writes a pertect lawyer's hand, as though he wished no one 
to read it but himself 

* Don't you call this all-fired hot weather’ said a fresh canght 
Yankee yesterday to an residenter *Hot! Ob no; 
nothing We use the thermometer, now Wait till June, 


when we get the long ones up, if you want to see real hot weather 


old this is 


short 


“Thank you, I rather guess you'll see me takin’ rather long strides 
for the northard-and-eastard afore the 
common thermometers can't give the 
and twenty degrees long; when the 
Pm o-p-h.°—N. O. Preayune 

* The says the Butlalo Journal, “tare not all dead,” and 
it gives this example :—*’The Niles (Michigan) Intelligencer pu 
lishes a call for a meeting of the citizens to repair a “corduroy” 


season gets so hot that them 
idea. Mine's one hundred 
mercury biles over im that, 





pon ts,” 





road near that place, and compels the muses to second the call in 


the followimeg stanza 





‘ For now it’s not passa 
Not even jackassable ; 
And those who would travel if, 


ce 


Should turn out and gravel: 


* Tell your contemptible general,” said an old woman in a vil- 
lage through which passed the army of Napoleon, to one of his 
corporals, ** tell him that [have a very despicable opmion of him.” 
* Twill,” said the corporal, “if you msist upon it, madame—but 
you can’t think how it will distress him!” 

An Oxford student jomed without invitation a party dining at an 
inn; after dinner he boasted so much of his alulities that one of the 
“You have told us enough of what vou can do, tell us 


party sud, 
* Faith,” said he, “I cannot pay 


something that you cannot do.” 

my of the reckonmg !” 

The whole use of a hat is probably not generally known—., 

covermg If, when 
presence of mind to instantly take off his hat, and 

that the 

wards, 1 wonld keep him above the water as long as ever he could 


sare 
is ot 


than the head a person fell over- 
had the 


more use 


) 1} } 


marc, ie 


hold the brim of 1t to his chin, so hollow would be up- 


hold it This has been tried, and actually prov ed correct 

The hghthouse at Barcelona, in Chautanque county, is lighted 
by natural gas which escapes trom fissures m the rocks near the 
shore. ‘The supply is a never-failing one, and no hght equals it m 





A rude reservoir has been ere cted over one of the fissures 
in the rock, by which the gas 1s conveved in pipes to the lig 
An 


his hand, supposing it to be a hummun 


powe r 
ht house 


fresh from Hibernia, ta humble-bee m 


bird 


honest Imshman, caugn 


* Och,” he exclaim- 





ed, “how hot his little fut is 
came jackass 
* By my soul and St 


father ot 


A son of Erm, while hunting for rabbits, across a 


Patrick,” he 


woods, and shot him 


in the 
exclaimed, * I've killed the 


When Dionysiu 


neh Sicilian 





he tvrant, sent to Lysander some 











garments, for lus dai rs, he refused them, saving, * He was 
afraid those fine clothe ld make them look more mely.”* 

The London Chronicle s s are m progress for 
the erection of a magnificent “atholic Cathedral in the west 


end ot lu ndion Ir is to be built im the Got ic stvie, and Is to cost 


one hundred and fifty thousar 





14 pounds 


Though the word * honev-moon”™ its derivation 
is little known, as nothing respecting it 1s found in the dictionaries or 
from a Teutones, an 
e of Germany, who drank mead or metheglen, a bever- 
ling 


Is In Common use, 


enevelopedias. Its orgm is custom of the 


ancient peop! P 
age made with honey, tor thirty days after everv wed 

The best thing for stopping a leak in a cask, is whiting beaten up 
with common yellow soap; if this mixture be well rubbed into the 
| teak, at will be found to stop it when everything else has failed 


| 


There are those who are rich in their poverty, because they are 
content, and use generously what they have: there are others, who 
in the midst of their riches, are really poor, from 


covetousness or shameful protusion 


ther unsatiab). 

Lycurgus, it is reported, used to say that long hair made * the 
handsome more beautiful, and the ugly more terrible.” 
look upon the young ducks around you, and judge for yourself 


Reader, 


Thursting is the name of a tavemkeeper at the west. It would 
ve enough to make a traveller dry to read 


his sign 
The authorities of Butfalo have imprisoned the little German mip- 
strels, wandering the west and singing their songs 


FROM ‘**NIX's 








EXTRACTS Bate.” 
A aovel by Rufas Dawes, in Colman’s press. 
Cuiteren.—How little do they who have grown up to man’s 
estate trouble themselves about the feelings of children! It would 
ally seem as if they fancied that children were destitute of ajj 


those fine and delicate springs of emotion, which are recognise 
‘ 





maturer life, and are the sources of all our joys and sorrows. It jg 





tume that the grown-up world went to school to some one 
not forgotten the tender susc¢ ptubalitre s of childhood ; that 1 may 
learn to sympathise with the little sufferers. The germimating 


has within its folded recesses all the beauty and tne fragrance 
the flower; the gentle distillations of he 
secluded shrine, and the sunbeams fall there as soothingly, as o: 


the prouder petals that would clain all to themselves How many 
a sweet spirit withers beneath the blighting frown of an unsympa- 


iven sink as sweetly ts 


thising guardian; how many a one retires to weep im solitude, jw. 
cause it Is not loved as it would be, and is not ¢ mpreher @ 
affection! We little imagine what arcana we read, when words 





* pass our unheeded utterances 


1s voluntary 


‘of such is the kingdom of heaven, 


Love.—There ts an involuntary as well 


svn 
in our natures, and though the beautiful and adored olyect of hus 
love was dreaming all the while of Seymour, the energetic mu 
Areadia, and she muri 
sleep trom the momentary influence of his passion 

Who shall go down into the depths of the human heart, and un. 


Fitzvassal broke m upon her pure 


riddle all its mysteries ; who shall bring up its joys and its woes, a 


analyze them im his mystic crucible Oh, love 


human, passionate 


atlection! There is more im your least emotion, than 





revealed or plulosopher thought of ; but there is a love of se/f, so 
are t! 


ceived, while they rain down upon the heart the gladness of their 


like to its he avenly radiance that the angels 


CIMmscives ce- 


happy paradise 











THE DRAMA. 
THe most distinguished actress now upon the English boards 
Miss Ellen ‘Tree, takes her departure for Engl: 
the Shakspe are 

the Park theatre on the night of her farewell benefit, in the 


Jeatrice on the One 





1 on the 
The followmg address was delivered by her a 
2 part 
fourteenth of June of the most crowded and 
brilliant andiences ever assembled in New-York was present « 
the occasion 


MISS TREE'S FAREWELL ADDRESS 


The curtain falls 
Why lingers Beatrice upon the st: 
Away, illusion ! all is real here 
The sigh ts faithful, and the grief sincere 

No munic passion, no pretended wo, 

Into my lips their borrowed ardour throw— 

Should utterance tremble, should the tear-drop start, 
Oh! do not doubt, its fount is in the heart 


Closed is the drama’s page 





Friends! I have proved you. Three swift vears have pass 
Since on vour shores a pilgrim [ was cast, ; 
And if some anxious fears were mine at first, 

How on my soul your liberal welcome burst! 

Ye cheered my ste ps—ve took me bv the hand— 
] was no more a stranger im the land ' 

A stranger, why’ On every side I heard 
My native accents in each spoken word ; 
And all the greetings which my toil beg 
Were from the * well of Ey 





riish ul ened 





The m ghtv poet, whose creation bi uJ 
With reverence, I've personihed to-t 

Did T not find his memory and his strains 
Here as familiar as on Stratford's plams 





Your sires and his co-patriots were the same, 
And do ve not with us partake his tan 
Ah! as the lonerer by some pleasa var 
Though Duty ery “begone ' wou! delay, 
Review the prospect beautiful—ret: 
Each glimpse of sunshine, each pec r grace, 
So would | Linger, so would I forger, 
It is, alas! to part, that we have mic? 
Yet ere I go, desponding Memory es':s, 
Is this the last of my too happy tasks 
Shall I no more a scene like this behold, 
Nor tread these boards, in your a ? 
Those plaudits, which vet echo m imme ear, 
Are they the last from vou that I may hear 

that it mist ¢ he <o— 


Too strong the chanet 


ah! Hone winspers ** no!” 





Fate answers ** ay 
st the scene, 





And vet, though mute the voice, though 
Thong 1 tempests roar, 


i and oceans ro ctween, 
Whatever hues may mark my future 











Still jet me drean I am not all forgot 
I} it Shakspeare’s fair abstractions may restore, 
A thought of her who once their honours bore 


That Taltourd’s pages, Knowles’s tragie art, 
Some memory of the actress may inpart, 
A look, a tone, a not ungrateful smile, 


Let me believe, though vain it be the while 


lraws near; 
Why do I still, superfluous, linger here 

Ah! never yet so difficult a part 

Tasked all my powers and filled my beating heart 
I cannot speak the thoughts my soul that swell— 
I can but say, Friends! Kindred! Fare you well ' 





But the night hastens, and the time 


i 
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“The Adventures ot Harry Franco, a Tale of the Great Panic.” In two 
volumes. New-York: F. Saunders. 

-_ Tue class of fictions to which this work belongs is that under 

which Captain Marrvat’s * Peter Simple” and * Snarleyow,” and 














the Dr. Bird's * Robin Day may be ranked, where the interest depends 
r wore upon the imme diate and unconnected adventures of the hero, 

than upon the itricacies or ingenuity of the plot. We are no 

ki rers of this facile and rambling stvle of novel-writing, more 

expec! where it is unredeemed by touches of genuine humour, 

» strikmg delineations of character. There are, however, many 








in “Harry Franco;” and the sketches of hfe m our 
rels, and on board our steamboats, are often quite graphic and 
author is likewise successful m many of his 
its mto the mouths of 


slang phrases, which he 









































. ters, are but too faithful transeripts of the Ameri- 
awsms, in which many of our young men rejoice. We cannot 
ald mend * Harry Franco” very warmly to the favourable regards of 
il ; fur readers, but asa picture of certam phases of life and man- 
n rs s country, It may b« mounced a work of decided talent 
7] 
is “Precaution.” A novel by the author of the “Spy.” Pioneer,"etc. A 
pew edition revised by the author. Phiiad hia: Lea and Blanchard 
In his preface to this work, Mr. Cooper mtimates, that it was not 
venced with anv view to public when it was finally 
ts isher’s bands ** with a ctions on its he 
( ol the writer was any ion that it would 
nv ‘llowed by a series of sumilar tales from the same pen * More 
i- than this the publ - will feel no mterest in knowing, and less than 
(- tis the author could not consent to say on presenting to the world 
3 ; int of a book with so few clams to notice.” Why, then, 
s revive the recollection of such a juvenile mdiscretion, Mr. Cooper! 
rr Why obtrude upon the pubhe a work, whieh, as you very justly 
remark, has so **few claims to notice!” We have sought in vain 
us through the pages of ** Precaution” for a semtillation of that genius, 
‘ 1 shone forth In the autl s subsegucnt productions It is 
ghout stale, tlat, and unprotita 
. *4 Treatise on the Culture of the Dahlia and Cactus.” By E. Savers, author 
of “The Flower Garden Compamoa.” Boston: Weeks, Jordan and Co 
Onlv inferiour to the rage for the morns multican/+s is the passion, 
ever t present, among florists, for the acquisiiton of choice a ine iful 
a las The litle treatise before us conveys much new and curi- 
ate s information in relation to the culture of this favourite plant. It 
atin vy within ten or twelve vears that the dahlia was introduced 
° tothe Unned States. It isa native of the high sandv plams of 
Mexico, where it was first discovercd by Humboldt, five thousand 
wve the level of the sea. There are three distinct species 
‘ flower, but so much attention has been paid of late to its 
uvation, that the varieties aid pecuiaritics of is shape and cos- 
" yw are almost incalculabl 
—_ The following beautiful lines are coped, with the permission of 
r publishers, from the new novel of Svdnev Cliftor . to be issued 
rt of from the press of the Messrs. Harper im the course of a tew days 
1 THE PAST 
‘ the past, th’ msatiate past, 
its broad domam 
opes and bleeding yovs he cast, 
a lated alain § 
eu plumes in triumy h wave 
and fair arrav 
7 mists are curling o'er 
it where are they 
the st, ta ¢ mins past— 
ts march subline 
sarnering the harvest, prostrate cas 
byt Oald reaper i rine 
*r Wirt's diamond shaft. and learning’s tome, 


Devotions lore divine,— 





ring wreath and poesy’s crown— 

| 1 added lustre shine 

he past. the past, the jovous past, 
How bright its visions seem, 

When aze and vouth the hours contrast 

Like some enchanted dream 





s honev'd kiss, and manhood's pride ’ 
{ easure’s svren strain ;— 

civie wre i. the sparkung cup—~ 

— ii Tt nh 


shadowy past, 

















How dim the scene appe irs, 
When eves that on us look’d ther last 
vw in alter vears 
izziing cheat im mockerv throws 
rit o'er hopeless gloom, 
a faint taper’s flickermg ray 
et s t tomb 
Th . is mightv past 
How as is its ewav :— 
Hark mist npets § mm g las 
While listening worlds obev 
yi ec « t ved Jus he wt Golis— 
l ‘ sh'd sce re falls 
A st ‘ ons W Wass s s 
Ranz vugh the fest alls 
The pas * a eo ee 
Hi re t Ss siis cnet i— 
On ¢ r fane your off vs cast, 
inl d! 
Beneath these arches’ vaulted roofs 
mmortal s s throng 
H re Shaksp esr ’ fa eams— 
Here Homer weaves his song! 
The past, the past, the new-fledged pas 
Even now, with raven wing 
Its lengthening shadows grown more vast 





Around my footste ps cl 





My fingers vainly sweep the lyre, 


No answering tones arise ; 
Pale memory flees to happier breasts, 
And hope to brighter s 
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| TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. America Vespucci.—The city authorities of Louisville appear to 
| 
have vanit ’ ' ' } , , , ; 
hav taken qu a ' res ithe Signor * < ho mu 
The lines to M. M. shall appear in our nert. The previous contribution referred rave taken © Gh ENON . a Ve . w ame 
to by our fair correspondent has never fallen under our observation.—-Thespis a Unsuccesstul application to Congress last winter for a grant of 
ts mistaken tn supposing that we are informed as to the movements of Mr. For- | jan With exemplary, gallantry our fellow-citizens of Kentucky 
rest. We know nothing of the truth of the report that Charles Mathews has wish to make 1 rcfus if the Natio Legislature by ex- 
become the lessee of Covent Garden theatre—and have no good reason to be 
: = . endine the ~ . state tot s rer 
lieve that James Wallack will desert our own Natronal for Drury Lane The . . . omen rang 
stanzas of ** Aicaeus” to Mr. Van Buren, are a lattic too Ayperbolica To ow A St. Louis | ‘ st CLens sof the Sugnorina the 
correspondent * T. Z.," who ts so unquisttiwe as to the Alliston exhiintion, we | Wit s / *\ lwelv sensat sh i be created im 
can only say, that tf the proprietors of the parntings will consent to thetr berg this city . , 7 _— : tleman of cresting ap 
seat on Acre, there 1s every prospect that the artist wii! receive from the exhint , ' 
, , " ec ald Pails | ers W s recently arrived f from 
tron a liberal remuneration We really hope that the friends of Mr. Allston . — 
: —_— | oe wit tons eel , 
ull take this matter into consideration. Another such opporfuntty may not - Hi | ‘ Ww 1 it is of worl ¢ cler , 
soon occur again.— We know nothing as to the authorship of Charles Vincent nad authent ce of ‘ rail us dant trom Adam 
— The commumecations of * ¢ “aw” “Che,” “6. 3 He ist SIVE s . eX vy intelligent 
P. Q..” ere respectfully declined.—We are wdebted toa fr 
) , ° He ‘ 5 ‘ \ ’ s = rm vos t would feel 
Jor several meces of ortginal music 7 shall soon appear 4 correspon 
dent justly says :—** We were not a little surprised at perusing a quotation | Xtal t ‘ prone im ¢ v site ismall tract of 
Srom the London Laterary Gazette which appeared in the M of June twenty . ‘ ‘ sw the eat 
second, preceding the most touching heart-stirring lines we fh ne rent ot v« | It is t 
read The quotation referring to the lines alluded to has the fi wing sen 
s ‘ ‘ ‘ { sw iwere ¢ i the tre 
tence annexed *An etlusion which will wring many a fear from the ris 
of parents who have suffered a similar affliction.” We suspect the heart tT ROW e, tow « “ sol ; entical ew " 
7 
world yield no other tears than those of a sancuineous neture Tae quot Kv ! ke te her t SUTTER Mr. Jehu Adam will 
tron will not stand the test of phys nical criticism.” Mr tat + ( { ' ' } 
y ) ‘ ‘ ess © 4 erprise which ( 8 
CaTLIn to our columns, His admirable paper respecting the * sof 
to ‘ , f+ P 7"  * " 
the Mandens,” which will be f n the ror of to-d pte . \ . . y 
dished for the first time, was written some rs ago, and forms part of at t tf ess Will ‘ ect sot ‘ 1 ovine the 
lume now in the press and soon to be pu ved ceust wd eralitv and a { ; ‘ families There 
re some terest piss the history of this young ‘ 
ry ‘ T J y , , ‘ ‘ r i? +? 
THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. man's ancestry. On the day when Noah entered the ark with his 
— . _ aly ad cree r t s, M MK Adam's ancestor concealed 
SATURDAY, JULY 6, 1839 nsclf among the coils of snake, aud was not discovered until th 
kK was out N was very Wi when he 
Neor- York thirty-six years ) We are reminded by the re ! al tine t er, di Was resolved to throw in overboard, but 
. ’ ' peennend d saved hia lifk , 
niscences of an antiquarian in the Express of the rapu \ os of \ ‘ t ¢ 1 Save I ken of 
’ ] ’ 
New-York in wea! i! | e last twe \ ‘ TY es] seul er ‘ ‘ iA i 
years From this source we learn t ta success! ‘ t Was ‘ ‘ thee of « th nart ‘ 
! ? cr | t } i cw ct ol ‘ onl ? 
made m 1802 to extend Broadway thu it iter t the Bowery ‘ il : 1} i « r wood ] ‘ 
\" 
d al we Spring-strect was 1 \ t = ‘ Mi \ vite ‘ the woatre 
out of the citv was tl ch the Bowery | Sand H rone of ft alien * © devoted to ch Me purposcs 
Road. which is now Sixth and Art-streets, commenced at the Bow \ s the clos 
erv, and ran acrdss that part of t city now k ‘ s Waverley / I. | ce 8 ce of the exercise of 
Place, on the north side of Was Square, the Potter's Field, ly ch law, a Wes " ~ Vv remarks, that there ‘ 
the great cemetery of the poor This vemoent was ¢ sulere \ es con 1 for which the . kes no provision.” Flimsy 
an ¢ o ute rights; the vin t ¥ sists “ . | con vy not! r¢ 
with great zeal, but the « " thot the ‘ It is eX et ’ volt om s practice of 
less to say that this is now the most tas « part of the erty / \ ¢ reckless and mdisc 1 < 
Lots could then be bought for twenty jx ds or titty doll 7) l en victims, t 1 exerted mob Ninety-nine 
at this dav are worth from ten to tittecn thousand dollars [his times out of a ! ‘ musdirecte contounde na ileserve 
was a vear of considerable improven . Beekman-street) was How long shall w e sickened vy ox rences so disheartening to 
ordered t thro from | to Water-street, which | every true t of our re titutions!’ By the way, while 
was a cre ‘ s were down to etlect th ' this ct. w remark that we have reas to beheve 
tion Spr r-strecet, t! called B non-street, extended ta now ‘ w d ve vith w rest of o " ss 
very short distance out of Greenwich-street, then the boundary of ee, from | Fhere is an old Enghsh ballad, several 
North River Here Bammon kept ‘ wated garden, near the vaces in lenet \ by tne 
corner of Greenwich and Sy s ts t was the great resort of “Toft have} f Lv s law 
the citizens mn the summer There was then no street above Sugar How inthe nm they ha snd draw, 
And sittin nent afte 
“ere , 
Loaf, now Franklin-street, + across from Broadway to the ' 
7 " . rus ant TUV Is also ven, DV an wenous commentator, for 
North River. all above being me vs and ticlds. Nearly allt , 
2 t prac ia ce even more surtable for it than Mississippi or 
Eighth Ward was then der watcr, bemg known as Lispenard’s \n . nm 
FAAS 
lowe x vat re lt mened t Sroad > 
Meadow Spring-street was orderc« © opened to | aaway, *Gnaossias hic Radamanthus habet durissima regna, 
and was opened. Smee then Canal-street, and all the streets be Custizat, auditque , 
. nl Sor nad Cir ’ wh t , 
el nklin and Spring, and reenwich-street and madway, ‘ . 
tween Franklin a | a and G " Broadwa \ a eRe Te = Tho new saloon fitted uo bs 
| led } ' 
have been onened and the ground tilled m This section of the city, . . 
oe ay z . Mr. Nible, is now nightly thro by laree and crowded audi- 
which was then mostly under water, now contains one of the most ‘ +a sd ; 
ecnees Phere conld no “amo nexeeptionable and attractive 
dense portions of our population, and has within its linuts at least , : — - 
vbic reso The grounds a hid Out With excellent taste, 
ftv thousand inhabitants 
hity th sand inhabit nd the } w here f m r ul beautifal exotics, 
. 
hh \ ; ! i ” ‘ sift . ’ 
Hohoken.—We wonder that this delightful spot is not more fre. “'eh Hone a vi vithe tr lev of ay Che little thea- 
quented by our citizens. Except upon holidays, it appears to be Ue Is Htted up with much elegance ul the performances are of a 
quite deserted. Its woods—its refreshing beach—its grotto, andits | SUpenmour unotjectionabie Charact Burton i 
° J s Vo WOU t “ 
gardens are within a ten minutes’ journey of the Astor House, and 1v 4 b Jortie \ uw ul other 1 \- 
. ’ , epir ts to ‘ mt { ! 2 uv 
vet one may find himself as solitary m this “ boundless co itiguaty t at ne meets with none t ven- 
: ' j \ ” _— : 
ot shad at Hoboken, as in the middle of Lake Superiour. Better Hemen ” , l mf adiission being un 
, , ) 1 ar ! st ‘ “ wis ml ‘ 
would i be for our popiuiace, Wf they would occasionally retreat ! ~tn ve yet » ant consequence is, that 
from the dust and turmoil of the city to breathe the fresh air of th 1 are Fespect eyand that many, who object to attending our thea- 
~2 : ’ t of the werated mf v of orth fr ne 
woods and fields, especially when 1t may be obtained withm a cu res on @ t ated i viola porto © audience, 
shot of Broadwav mv be set N 8 th tne lanes, Without the apprehen 
tf . tine Phes consider on a.one should be 
Our Plate Number —We should be ungrateful did we not ex - cK 
‘ t co ‘ the cllorts « ‘i »> to the public patronacye 
our acKt lyments for the handsome and spontaner is notices, , 
ilu iy ‘ 
Which the press generally has bestowed upon tus journal, at 
, ’ e \ V s True t Nit come ( nan's Monthly 
commencement of a new volume It shall be no sl ght meentive t y 
Sol } y vinaele ash wt othey con the first of tu here ‘ 
renewed exertions, to find that our eflorts to render the Mirror an or . a 
: 1 It ist co y ct so fat xtort s i 
nament to the periodical literature of the ¢ nirv, are cenerously ap . rma rm 
onecr ‘ 1 we t that it bite ci is aly 
preciated by the most influential als of the United States ; ae OF R 
> LipMOsit Messrs. Grenville Mellen and W n Cutter are the 
Clear ss of the city. —Never was a city so advantace slv s ors Two et s on steel, after the t of ¢ kshank, 
uated as our own for the preservation of pertect cleanliness thro strate t work, which cont a tributions from Herbert. John 
out all its allevs and streets, and vet we doubt of there ¢ anv Ni aul othe wWell-KnoWwn writers Stull ernew marazne 
civ d cities where so little attention is paid to this important s announeed Phe Monthly ¢ e of Ongmal Literat re,” to 
subject. Situated upon a narrow neck of land, with a noble river be published by F. Sannds 
. } re is ow { no 4 ate off oll) i, a : 
on each side, t ere is every tae v ‘ ung of all impur Rockaway Parilio Mr Th ws Hewles us taken this estal 
] tr , » ‘ } 
immediately from our streets Ins 1 Open gut- rent i now ¢ for t ree 1 of visiters Ihe 
ters, which, in hot weather, sene m—streets | nay . aac ful sun res the present oceupant 
filled ' hbish—t} 2 t ri iw ’ < ! ‘ ’ 
hiied With rubbish pve-Ways ! | ' every poo will do all in t power of a host to render it an avrec ile and 
citizen join im a general demand for a“ reform comfortable hous 
Washington in summer. —Nearly all the torergn ambassadors ari The Sun —We like the tone, taste, tact and talent with which 





at present absent from Washington. Except the sound of the chisel | this excellent joun not wonder that i 





and the trowel at the public buildings that are going up, the metrop- |, has a datly circulation of thirty-two thousand copies ! Besides is 
olis is as composed and tranqui] at present as the most retired of | value as an agreeable companion over vour toast and coffee, it js 
our inland towns. 


oue of the best advertising shects extant 
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THE CANADIAN BOAT SONG; ARRANGED FOR FOUR VOICES. 
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Faint-ly as toils the evening chime, Our voi-ces keep tune and our oars keep time, 





eo 6 6-68 
lo —— man, 
o~— 


Our 











| cet 
B& First. 











een 
eine ae SN 


as tolls the evening chime, Our voi-ces keep tune “~~ our 


—~— 2 
2 
[o_o 5 8 eo = 



















































21 oe 


ee —_!|—_- 
Po 











<n 
































ees: a 
eee Ee —-8 — a o 
> _ SRR no ase «a 
Soon as the woods on shore look dim, We’! 
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ra-pids are near, and the an light’ s past, The 
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shore are dim, We'll cheerful - ly sing our part-ing hymn: 








sing our part-ing hymn: Row, brothers, row. the 











ly sing our part-ing hymn: Row, brothers, row, the 
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Row, brothers, row, the 











SECOND VERSE 


daylight's past. 


Why should we yet our sail unfarl— 
There is not a breath the blue wave to curl: 
But, when the wind blows off the shore, 
Oh! sweetly we ‘ll rest the weary oar: 


Blow, breezes, blow, the stream runs fast, 


The rapids are near.'and the daylight's past. 














REMEMBERED MUSIC, 





BY HENRY STANHOPE LEE 
Ir is the song she used to sing, 
When I was by her side, 
Ere hope had checked its upward wing, 
Or faithful love been tned 


It is the voice that used to thrill 
My heart with its soft tone ; 

I hear tts witching music still, 
Its magie spell | own 


Those up-raised eyes ' they are the same, 
Which on me used to shine 

O! shall T speak her gentle name— 
Hark ' does she whisper mine 


Her song is hushed ; her fingers rest 
Upon the silent chords ; 

Her dark curls fall around her breast, 
And—tlisten to her words ! 


* Why comes he not’ Behold, Leome ! 
Nay, do not start with fear! 
Is not the wanderer weleome home ! 


Sweet Mary, I am here ! 


MISCELLANY. 


Faswion —The last absurdity in the way of fashion that we have 
in the article of 
and formed into 


seen noticed, is one at present m vogue in France, 
head-dresses. ‘The hair is drawn entirely back 

roleaux and braids, with a large buneh of ostrich feathers hanging 
down on the neck, and a wreath of full-blown roses covermg the 
ears and fastened over the check en one side. A belle, fashionably 
painted, aad set out to advantage im this style, would unquestion- 
ably create quite a sensation among the savage tribes of the West 
The taste seems to be decidedly aborigmal, and its etleet can be 
matched only by the equipment of some of our Indian warnours. It 
is very amusing to learn that the beau monde of Pans are unitating 
the taste of our copper-coloured savages. 


LATEST INFORMATION RELATIVE TO THE QUEEN.—Althongh the 
clouds yesterday wore a threatening aspect, her majesty signitied 
her mtention of takmg a short walk m the gardens of the roval 
palace. Accordingly, at twenty minutes past two, her majesty, 
| accompanied by four maids of honour, left the palace, and we deep- 
ly regret to state, that her majesty had walked only nine 
and a half, when her worst fears were realized, for the ram 
to fall im few, but unusually large drops. No sooner was this fact 
made apparent to her majesty, than, with that presence of mind 
which, on the most trving occasions, never deserts her, her majesty 
ummediately opened and raised her umbrella. It cannot but be 
gratifying to her majesty’s loving subjects, to hear that her majesty 
returned to the palace as little agitated, and apparently with as |it- 
tle concern at the untoward event, as did either of the maids of hon- 
our who accompanied her majesty. — London paper 
is evidently 


minutes 
began 


GentLemMan.—The word “ gentleman” no mark 


wealth or station *You are no gentleman,” said a waiter m a 
tavern to a person who gave him threepence. Threepence more 
would have constituted the gentleman in the eves of the waiter, 


have been withheld through 
said an individual to his landlady, * 1s 
that who occupies your back parlour!’ ** He ts a tailor by trade,” 
saul she; “but very much the gentleman.’ This meant 
paid bis five shillmgs a week regularly. Thus it seems that the 
word is not confined by any regard to the station or trade of the m- 
dividual. There bt that we have all a vague 

of something when we hear of a man being a gentleman 
he is not a gentleman; and if another have nothing 


and this threepence may 
* What sort of a person,” 


poverty 


that he 


is no dou conec prion 

It aman 
eat too heartily, 
to eat, he also ts not a gentleman 

FRAGRANT OpOUR FOR sick ROoMS.-—A few drops of oi! of sandal 
wood, which, though not in general use, may be 
town, when dropped on a hot shovel, will diffuse a most 
balsamic perfume throughout the atmosphere of sick rooms, or other 


Mained in 


hh} 
agreeable 


} 
Casuv ol 


contined apartments 

recently announced im Philade!phia, 
whilst it was a clear day that a storm was then 
Charleston, S. C., and so it was. Remarking 
Louisville Journal asks :—* Will the storms tamely submit to such 


a system of espyonage ? 


Raiw-makine —Mr. Espy 
there, raging at 


On this tact, the 


Lirerary keMUNSRaTION —Mr. Macauley, Dr. Southey, Sir John 
Barrow, and other eminent men, have received at times one hundred 


guineas for a single article in the Quarterly and Edindurgh Reviews 


RULES FOR LADIES 


1. Marry not a profane man; because the depravity of his heart 


will corrupt your children and embitter vour existence 


4 iter of taverns, 


2. Marry not a gambler, a tipler or a hau 
he who has no regard for himself will never have 


becaust 


anv for his W 


3. Marry not a man whe makes promises which he 


never per 


forms ; because you can never trust him 
4. Marrv not a man whose actions do not correspond with hs 
seritime - its—because the passions have dethroned reason, and he 's 


pre} vared to commit every crime to which an evil nature unrestraimeG 
can instigate The state of tha 
ideas of right and wrong, is deplorable, 
with him the better 

5. Marry not a man who is in the 
country 
ny and therefore 


6, .Marrv 


him t man who regards not 


and the less vou have 
habit of running after al] the 
because the affections are continually waver 
ean never be 


not a man who neglects 


wirls n the 
permanent 


business: U2 he coes s 


his 


when single, he will be worse when married 

Turkisu GaLLantry.—A Mexican, when vou praise his horse, 
unmediately replies that the horse is at vour service ; which means 
no more than when in England vou wnte to a man, that vou are 
his * obedient, humble servant.” A late Turkish ambassadeur 
England actually did what the Mexican phrase professes to 
When any lady happened to praise one of the handsome shawist 
decorated his person, he immediately presented it to her This led 
to a very general expression of admuration tor his excellencys 
shawls, and m conse quence to a great dinunition of the amoass® 
dorial wardrobe At last, when his excellency’s stock was reduces 

>the one he wore, upon a ladv's loudly expressing her admiration 


his tormer repiv, ** 


Turk sh composure, 


. Instead ot 


Madame, it is at your 





SeTVICE ‘ — with “uit with more 
Purkish gallant ** Madame, | am glad vou like ] s) rea 
for vour sake.” 

Covsotation.—** Father,” said a sporting vouth to his reverence 


* Well, well,” was the con 


then, and vou'll be sure thev 


thev sav trout will bite now.” 


pare nn” 
! mind your work, 


soling reply, ** 


bite vou.” 
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